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t An ExtraS from the Lit * of Dlt. Pozz, in ten volumes 
folio, written by- James Bozz, Efq. <who flourished 
<witb him near fifty years.) " 

\By Mr. ALEXANDER CHALMERS. ] 

— VV E dined at the chop-houfe. Dr. Pozz was this 
day very inftrudlive. Wc talked of books ; I mentioned 
the Hiftory of Tommy Irip — I faid it was a great work. 
— Pozz* " Yes, Sir, it is a great work ; but, Sir, it is 
•* a great work relatively ; it was a great work to you 
"when you was a little boy : but now, Sir, you are a 
" great man, and Tommy Trip is * little boy." I felt 
fomewhat hurt at this companion, and I believed he 
Vol, IV. B per- 
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perceived it ; for, as he was fqueezing a lemon, -he 
faid, •• Never be affronted at a comparison. I have 
" been compared to mariy things, but I never was af- 
•• -fronted. No, Sir, if they would call me a dog, and 
" you a canifter tied to my tail, I would not be af- 
•« fronted." 

Cheered by this kind mention of me, though in fucru 
a fituation, i afked him what he thought of a friend of 

our's, who was always making comparifons? Pozz. 

" Sir, that fellow has a fimile for every thing but him- 
" (elf; I knew him when he kept a (hop ; he then made 
" money, Sir, and now he makes comparifons : Sir, he 
would fay, that you and I were two figs (luck to- 
gether ; two figs in adhefion, Sir ; and then he would 
laugh." — Bozz. " But have not fome great writers de- 
•' terrained that comparifons are now and then odious .*"-— 
Pozz. '• No, Sir, not odious in themfeives, not odious as 
" comparifons ; the fellows who make them are odious. 
•• The Whigs make comparifons." 

We fupped that evening at his houfe. I (hewed him 
fome lines I had made upon a pair of breeches.— Pozz. 
" Sir, the lines are good; but where could you find 
*• fuch a fuljeft in your country?" Bozz. ic There- 
fore it is a proof of invention, which is a characte- 
ristic of poetry.""— Pozz. u Yes, Sir, but an inven- 
" tion which few of your country mtn can enjoy/' .1 
reflected afterwards, on the depth of this remark ; it 
affords a proof of that acu tends which he difplays in 

every 
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every branch of literature. I afked him, if he approved 

of green fpe&acles? Pozz. u As to green fpeclacles, 

"' Sir, the queftion feems to be this: if I wore green 
** fpeclacles, it would be becaufe they afiifted vifion* or 
" becaufe I liked them. Now, Sir, if a man tells me 
,f he does not like green -fpeclacles, and that they hurt 
•* his eyes, I would not compel him to wear them. No, 
** Sir, I would difluade him." A few months after, I 
confulted him again on this fubjecl, and he honoured me 
with a letter, in which he gives the fame opinion. It will 
be found in its proper place, vol. vi. p. 2:789. I have 
thought much on this fubjec"t, and mud confefs, that in 
fuch matters a man ought to be a free moral agent. 

Next day I left town, and was abfent for fix weeks,, 
three days, and feven hours, as I find by a memorandum 
in my journal. In this time I had only one letter from 
him. which is as follows : 

To James Bozz, Efq. 

" Dear Sir, 

My bowels have been very bad. Pray buy for me 
fome Turkey rhubarb, and bring with you a copy of 
** your Tour. 

** Write ine foon, and write me often, 

u I am, dear Sir, 

M Your's, afie&ionately, 

V SAM. POZZ." 
tz It 
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It would have been unpardonable to have omitted, a 
letter like this, in which we fee fo xnnch of his great and 
illuminated mind. On my return to town, we met again 
at the chop-houfe. We h.d much conver.ation to-day: 
his wit fiafhed like lightning ; indeed, ~ there is not one 
hoar of my present life in which I do not profit by foxne 
of his valuable communications. 

We talked of nviud. I fold I knew many perfons much 
diftrefled with that complaint. — Pozz. '• Yes, Sir, when 
44 confined, when pent-up." I (aid I did not know trjat, 
but I queftioned if the Romans ever knew it.— P02Z. 
" Yes, Sir, the Romans knew it." — Bozz. •* Livy does 
" not mention it." — Pozz* No, Sir, Livy wrote Hiftory. 
*' Livy was not writing the Life of a Friend." 

On medical fubje&s his knowledge was immenfe. He 
told roe of a friend of .our 's who had juft been attacked 
by a mod dreadful complaint ; he bad entirely loft the ufe 
of his limbs, fo" that he could neither -(land . nor walk, 
unlefs fupported: his fpeech was quite gone; his eyes 
were much fwollen, and every vein diftended, yet his 
face was rather pale, and his extremities cold ; his pulfe 
beat 160 in a minute. I faid, with tendernefs, that I 
would go and fee him ; and, faidVI, " Sir, I will take 
•• Dr. Bolus with me."— Pozz. " No, Sir; don't go." 
I was ftartled, for I knew his companionate heart, and„ 

tarneitly alked why ? Pozz. " Sir, you don't know 

" his di (order. " Bozz. Pray what is it?" Pozz. 

" Sir, the man is dead drunk /" This explanation threw 

xne 
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me into a violent fit of laughter ■, in which he joined me', % 
rolling about as he ufed to do when he enjoyed a joke ■> • 
but he afterwards checked me. — Pozz. *• Sir, you ought 
** not te laugh at what I faid. Sir, he who Jatighsiat 
" what another man fays; will fodn learn to laugh at that 
M othet man. Sir; you mould laugh only at your own 
-# jokes ; you fhould laugh feldom." 

Wi talked of a friend of our's, who was a very violent 
politician. I faid I did not like his company.— 'Pozz. 
•' No, Sir, he is not healthy ; he is fore, Sir, his mind is 
9t ulcerated; he has a political whitlow; Sir, you cannot 
•• touch him without giving him pain. Sir, I would not 
fr talk politics with that man ; I would talk of cabbage 
€€ and peafe; Sir, I wotfld afk him' how he got his coja- 
•' in, and whether his wife was with child ; but I would 
" not talk politics. — Bozz. '* But perhaps, Sir, he would* 
'• talk of nothing elfe." — Pozz. " Then, Sir, it is plain 
'* what hef would do." On my very earneflly inquiring 
what that was, Dr. Pozz anfwered, " Sir, he would let* 
" it alone. " 

I mentioned a tradefman who had lately fet up his* 

coach. Pozz. He is right, Sir; a man who would 

u go on fwimmingly cannot get too fbon off- his legs. 
4C That man keeps his coach ; now, Sir, a coach is better < 
" than a chaife, Sir; itjs better than a chariot."— Bozz. 

" Why, Sir?" Pozz. "Sir, it will hold more." I 

begged he would repeat this, that I might remember it, 
and he complied with great good humour. V Dr. Pozz," 

B 3 faid 
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faid I, " you ought to keep a coach.*' Pozz. «' Yes, 

•' Sir, I ought." Buzz. «« But you do not, and that 

" has often furprized me." — : — Pozz. " Surprized you ! 
" There, Sir, is another prejudice of abfurdity. Sir r yoa 
" ought to be furprized at nothing. A man that has 
41 lived half your days, ought to be above all furprize. 
Sir, it is a rule with me never to be furprized. It is 
mere ignorance ; you cannot guefs why I do not keep 
• 4 a coach, and you are furprized. Now, Sir, if you did 
•« know, you would not be furprized." — I faid tenderly, 
" I hope, my dear Sir, you will let me know before I 
" leave town." — Pozz. ** Yes, Sir, you, (hall know now. 
" You (hall not go to Mr. Wilkins, and to Mr. Jen- 
*• kins, and to Mr. Stubbs, and fay, why does not Pozz 
" keep a coach? I will tell you myfelf— Sir, I can't 
*' afford it." 

We talked of drinking. I a Iked him whether, in the 
courfe of his long and valuable life, he had not known 
fome men who drank more than they could bear? 
Pozz. " Yes, Sir ; and then, Sir, nobody could bear 
«• them. A man who is drunk, Sir, is a very fooliih 
•• fellow." — Bozz. " But, Sir, as the poet fays, ' he is 

• 4 devoid of all care." Pozz. " Yes, Sir, he cares for 

" nobody; he has none of the cares of life; he cannot 
•• be a merchant, Sir, for he cannot write his name • 
" he cannot be a politician, Sir, for he cannot talk ; ne 
" cannot be an artift, Sir, for he cannot fee ; and yet, 
M Sir, there is fcience in drinking."-— — Bozz* •• I fup- 

" pofe 
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** pofc you mean that a man ought to know what fie 
". drinks.' *=— Pozz. '* No, Sir, to know what one drinks* 
" is nothing ; but the fcience confifls of three parts. 
" Now,, Siri were I to drink wine, I fhould wi(h to*know 
u them all 5 I mould wifh to know when I had toolittlej 
4i whdn I had enough, and when I had too much. There 
'« is our friend •*******, (mentioning a gentleman of 
'" our acquaintance,) he knows when he has too little, 
•' and when he has too much; but he knows not when 
" he has enough. Now, Sir, that is the fcience of drink- 
• r ing, to know when one has enough." 

We talked this day on a variety of topics, but I finrifc 
very few memorandums in my journal. On fmall beer, 
he faid it was flatulent liquor. He difapproved of thofe 
who deny the utility of abfolute power; and feemed to 
be offended with a friend of our's, who would always 
have his eggs poached. Sign-pods, he obferved, had 
degenerated within his memory; and he particularly 
found fault with the moral of the Beggar's Opeja. I en- 
deavoured to defend a work which had afforded me fo 
much pleafure, but could not mailer that ftrength of mind 
with which he argued ; and it was with great fatisfaclion 
that he communicated to me afterwards a method of 
curing corns by applying a piece of oiled filk. In the 
early hiftory of the world he preferred Sir Ifaac Newton's 
Chronology ; but as they gave employment to ufeful ar- - 
tifans, he did not diflike the large buckles then coming - 
into ufe. 

B 4 Next 
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Next day we di*ed at the Mitre. I mentioned fpirits. 
— Pozz. " Sir, there is as much evidence for the exis- 
tence of fpirits as againft it. You may not believe it* 
but you cannot deny it." I told him that my great 
grandmother once law a {pint. He aiked me to relate it, 
which I did very minutely, while he liftened with pro- 
found attention. When I mentioned that the fpirit once 
appeared in the (hapeof a (boulder of mutton, and another 
time in that of a teapot, he interrupted me :— — Pozz. 
" There, Sir, is the point ; the evidence is good, but the 
fcheroe is defective in confiftency. We cannot deny 
that the fpirit appeared in thefe (hapes ; "but then we 
cannot reconcile them. What has a tea-pot to do with 
" a (boulder of mutton ? Neither is it a terrific object. 
44 There is nothing contemporaneous. Sir, thefe are'ob- 
4 4 jtcls which are not feen at the fame time, nor in the 
" fame pfoce. M — Bozz. u I thbk, Sir, that old women 
4 * in general are ufed to fee ghofts. — Pozz. " Yes, Sir, 
" and their converfation full of the fubjeft ; I would 
" have an old woman to record fuch converfation ; their 
'* loquacity tends to minutenefs." 

We talked of a perfon who had a very bad character. 
—Pozz. " Sir, he is a fcoundrel.— — Bozz. " I hate a 
•• fcoundrel."— Pozz. " There you are wrong ; don't 
• * hate fcoundrels. Scoundrels, Sir, are ufeful ; there 
" are many things we cannot do without fcoundrels. I 
44 would not chufe to keep company with fcoundrels, but 
M fomething may be got from them,"-— -Bozz. " Are 

" not 
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« c *not fcbundrels 1 generally fools V Pozz. " No, Sir^ 

u they are not. A fcoundrel mu,ft be a clever fellow ; he 
•• muft know many things of which a fool is ignoiant- ♦ 
" Any man may be a fool, I think a good book might ; 
lf be made out of fcoundrels. I would have a Biographia 
" Flagitiofa, the J^ives of Eminent Scoundrels, from the 
€( carlieft accounts to the prefent day," I mentioned 
hanging ; I thought it a very awkward fituation. — Pozz. 
" No, Sir, hanging is not an awkward fituation ; it is 
«•• proper, Sir, that a man whofe anions tend towards fla* 
" gitious obliquity, mould appear perpendicular at laft." , 
I told him that I had lately been in company with fome 
gentlemen, every one of whom could recoiled fome friend 

or other who had been hanged. Pozz. " Yes, Sir*, 

" that is the eafieft way. We know thofe who have 
" been hanged ; we can recollett that ; but we cannot 
'• number thofe who deferve it ; it would not be deco- 
c< rous, Sir, in a mixed company. No, Sir, that is one - 
'* of the few things which we are compelled to think" 

[Our regard for literary property prevents our making a 
larger extraft from the above important work. ' We ha-ve r 
however, ive hope, given fuch pajjages as will tend to im- 
prefs our readers with an high idea of thh <vaft under- 
taking^ 
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• Original Letter from the Chief Magiftrate of a certain 

Corporation* 

Sur, 

ON Monday next I am to be made a Mare, and (hall be 
much obliged to you, if fo be as you will fend roe down 
by the coach ibme provifions fitting for the occafion, at 
' J am to ax my brother the old Mare and the reft of the 
bench. 

I am, Sur, &c. 

Anfiver, hy a Wag into nvhofe Hands it fell. 

Sir, 

In obedience to your order, I have fent you per coach 
two bumels of the bed oats, and, as you are to treat the 
old Mare, have added bran to make a majb. 



* % 
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ODE 
TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE W- 



Injuria, 



Sufpicioncs, inimicitiie, induct* : 
Bdtum, pax rurftfm. Ter; Evn. • 

i. 

IMPERIAL Kate, -to vent her fpleen, , . 

Charles Fox's head exalts between 

Demofthenes and Tully ; 
While you difplay an innate fire, . 
And emulate your glorious fire, 

Britannia's pride and Bully ! • 

ii. 

You fnatch'd the Grand Turk's blufhiog Dame* 
From fierce Potemkin's * flames, . 

Thou trufty guard of beauty*; . 

And now to rival vanquiih'd Kate, 
'Midft eunuchs buds he rears thy fete, , 

As. you partake their duty. 

« 

* Prince Potemkin had actually obtained a grant from the Em- 
prefs of the Seraglio ; but our heroic negotiation threw him into a 
fit of defpair, which ended in a cholera morbus, and killed him. 

B 6 Our 
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m. 

Oar gallant fleet was Europe's wonder, 
When you — like Jove, array -d in thunder, 

Preft on a female foe ; 
Dantzic and Thorn are Proffia's prize, 
And Mahomet's proud ftandard flies 

Again— -at Oczai*n; # . 

IV. 

the church and mofque in union meet, 
With facred long their Hero greet. 

Such rev'rence virtue wins ! 
For you the holy Mufti prays, 
And pious Bifliops hail yon blaze, 

Lit up for Prieftley's fins* 

V. 

How flcili'd in fympathy's fweet art, 

To heal the pangs that rend the heart, 

And peace and joy beftow ! 

— You weep o'er Sutherland's fad fate, 

Tho' prompt to fave-*you came too late 

To foothe his long-felt woe. 

i 

* Some clafllcal and ingenious Members pronounced this word 
Ockzar pio ; the Ruffians barbaroufly pronounce it Ockzai^; the 
true pronunciation is here rcftorcd-— ▼. fTalkr't Rhetorical Die- 
tmmry. 

Yow 
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Your fplccn-at knaves is prov'd — by Eden y 
Your fire by Ruflia, truth by Sweden;. 
If Leeds is fomewhat fore, 

* «• 

Call in Dundas; the con tell end, 
You'll find him ftill a trufty frien^ ' 
As Rumbold did of yore* 

VII. 

Shclburne and North he left forlorn, 
Repuls'd by haughty Fox with fcorn, 

He refts his hopes on you ; 
Infidious pair, cries Scott aroaz'd, 
By treach'ry together braz'd, . , 

To vote the Impeachment true. 

vhl 

Congenial fouls fuch feoffs defpife, 

When threatening clouds dim Britain's Ikies, 

You (bine the Georgian Star ; . 
— Jlluftrious Pitt— -in times of peace, 
You bid our taxes— debts — increafe, 

To train us pp for war. 



IX. 
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Did Canpo's haughty menace fails, . 
And Nootka Sound gives op her whales, 

Dreading onr cannon's roar ; t 

Oar Indian friends their wilds regain, . 
And joyous fee vindictive Spain 

Cede the Mafquito Shore*. 

Xi 

Why force us, Tippoo,to the field ? " 
Cornwallis never known to yield, 

Purfues for combat keen ; 
Oh him the fierce Mahrattas gaze, • 

The Nizam too — whofe diamonds blaze 

To deck our gracious Queen. 



♦ " His Catholic Majefty, prompted folcly by motives of hu- 
" inanity , promifes to the King of England, that he will not exer-. 
" cifc any aft of feverity againft the Mofquitos, on account of the 
" connexions which may have fubfifted between the (aid Indians 
" and the Englilh : and his Britannic Majefty, on his part, will 
" (briefly prohibit all his fubje&s from furnifhing arms, or warlike 
" (tores, to the Indians in general, fituated upon the firootien of. 
" the Spaaiih poffi4&»s<'W^¥xftt#, ifffStp. 1786. 
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XI. 

. Proud China, rich in filver ore, 
On Clive's grand fcheme * — (hall yield her ftore* 

And ample funds fupply ; 
Her teas untax'd each cot perfume, 
Nor Commutation fpread a gloom, 
To dim Britannia's iky. 

XII. 

Protect, great Pitt, the exil'd .band 
Of Nobles, (ti devantj who (land 
Renown'd in Gallic ftory ; 

* As foon as Tippoo Sultan's dominions are equally divided 
between us, and our gallant and faithful allies, Lord Cornwallis is 
to carry the late Lord Clive's grand fcheme into execution, of con- 
quering China, and paying off the national debt. Adminiftration, 
with their ufual wifdom, have adopted this glorious project, and 
thereby gained the fupport of Lord Clive and his friends.—- Mr. 
Strachey has detailed the whole plan with great fpirit and judge- 
ment. However, it is thought that Lord Macartney (if he can 
make himfelf matter of the Chinefe language — fo as to exprefs his' 
ideas with fluency, precifion, and elegance), will perfuade the Em- 
peror to pay us an annual tribute of ten millions a year— and we are 
to repair— and fortify the Chinefe wall — under the immediate in- 
fpeclion and direction of the Duke of Richmond— as an effectual 
fecurity againft the incurfions of the Tartars. The fleet lately de- 
figncd for the Baltic, is to proceed under the command of Lord 
Hood to conquer the ifle of Japan, and annex it to the Chinefe 
empire. 

• To 



To vex ne*w Whigs rcftore their- rights, 
And make them Lords and ribband Knights, 
The Refugees of Glory. 

.xm. 

A Tax, let vile Diflenters bear, 

That Friars, Priefts, may penfions {hare; 

—To give their zeal full fcope, 
Paffive obedience let them preach, 
Where now rebellious Prieftleys teach, 

To fpurn a Prince or Pope* 

XIV. 

And thou, great George, with fcorn refign 
To (Pallia's realm thy claim divine, 

That keeps the world in awe # ! 
Then Leopold's imperial ire+ 
Will wafte her towns with fword and fire, 

Till Louis 1 word is Law, 



VERSES 



* Our gracious Sovereign has hitherto protected France frorathfk 
juft indignation of Pruffia, Auftria, and Sweden, by retaining* the; 
title of King of France ; but, before the clofe of this feffion, it is 
laid, he will refign it, and leave his rebellious, atheiftical French 
fubje&s to be pumftied, for their manifold offences againft the facred 
righu of Kings and', the Church, in fuch manner as the great,, 
mighty, and pious Potentates on the Continent may think proper. 

T This encomiaftic fianoa wa* finifhed before the lamented deed* 
of Leopold the Great, who even furpaffed his Brother Jofeph ir> 

heroic, 
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. VERSES 

TO SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS, 

• N HI? LATE RESIGNATION OF THE PRESIDENT'S 
CHAIR OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 

BY THE IARL OF CARLISLE. 

X 00 wife for conteft, and too meek for ftrife, 
Like Lear, oppref&'d by thofe you rais'd to life, 
Thy fceptre broken, thy dominion o'er, 
Thy curtain falls, and thou'rt a King no more- 
Still, near the wreck of thy denaolifli'd ftato, 
Truth and the weeping Mufe with me (ball wait ; 
Science (hall teach Britannia's (elf to moan, 
And make/O injur'd friend! thy wrongs her own*. 
Shall we forget, -when, with inceifant toil, 
To thee 'twas given to turn the ftubborn foil— • 
To thee, with flow'rs to deck our dreary wafte. 
And kill the pois'nous weeds of vicious tafte; 

heroic, civic, and moral qualities. The author lets it ftand, as « 
flight tribute, iacred to the memory of that fecond Trajan — and at 
the fame time cannot help obferving, that the unexpected death of 
this illuftrious Prince verifies the deep and fagacious remark of Mr. 
Drake, junior, who pathetically exclaimed 'in the Houfe, " Mr. 
" Speaker, it is a melancholy truth, (I fay) IVJr. Speaker, it is a 
" melancholy truth— —that man is not immortal." 

To 



C 18 j 

T# pierce the gbom where England's genius fkpt;- 
Long of (oft lore and teaderaefs bereft ; 
From his young limbs to tear the bands away, 
And bid the Infant Giant run and play ? 

Dark was the hour, the age an age of ftone, 
When Hudfon claim'd an empire of his own ; 
And from the time, when, darting rival light, 
Van4yke and Rubens cheered our northern night; 
Thofe twin (Urs fet, the Graces all had fled. 
Yet paus'd, to hover o'er a Lcly's head ; 
And fomctlmcs bent, when won with carneft pray'r, ., 
To make the gentle Kneller all their care ; 
But ne'er with fmilcs to gaudy Verrio turn'd, 
No happy incenfe on his altars burn'd. 
O I witness, Windfor ! thy too paflive walls,. 
Thy tortur'd ceilings, thy infuhed halls ! 
Lo ! England's glory, Edward's conquering foir, 
CoverM with fpoila from Poiclicra bravely won— 
Yet no white plumes, no arms of fable hue, 
Mark the young hero to our ravilh d view ; 
In bu&in trim and laurell'd helmet bright, 
A wcU-drefs'd Roman meets our puzzkd fight ; 
And GaJUVs captive Kbg> how ft range bis doom!. 
A Roman too perceives him&U become* 
See too the miracles of God profan d* 
By the mad daubing* of this impious hand ; 
¥o* v* We the dumb e&uk m note* of p*aik> 
White tbe tome ^taik > the bbotd m ttaojgom gm— 
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While vanquifhM demons Heav'n's high mandates hearV 
And the pale dead fpring from the filent bier, 
With lac'd cravat, long wig, and carelefs mien, 
The Painter's prefent at the worid'rous fccne ! 

Vanlo and Dahl, thefe may more juftly claim 
A ftep ftill higher on the throne of Fame ; 
Yet to the Weft their courfe they feem to run,. 
The lad red ftreaks of a declining fun*. 

And muft we Jervas name? fo hard and cold,. 
In ermine robes, and peruke, only bold ;. 
Or, when infpir'd,. hisj:apturous pencil own 
The roll'd up flocking and the damafk gown! 
Behold a taftclefs age in wonder ftand, 
And hail him the Apelles of the land!. 
And Denner too— but yet. fo void ot eafe,. 
His figures telLyoui — they're forbid to pleafe^ 
Nor in proportion, nor expreflion nice, 
The ftrong refemblance is itfelf a vice ; 
As waxwork figures always fhock the fight, 
Too near to human flefh and fhape affright ;. 
And when they beft are form'd afford the Icaft delight. 

Turn we from- fuch to thee, whofe nobler art 
Rivets the eye and penetrates the heart : 
To thee, whom Nature, in thy earlieft youth, 
Fed with the honey of eternal Truth- 
Then by her fondling art, in happy hour, 
Entic'd to learning's more fequefter'd. bower ; y 
There all thy life of honours firft was plann'd*. 
While Nature preach'd, and Science held thy hand— 

When, 
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When, but for thefc, condemn 'd perchance ta trace 
The tirefome vacuum of each fenfelefs face, 
Thou in thy living tints haft ne'er combin'd 
All grace of form and energy of mind- 
How, but for thefe, (hould we have trembling fled 
The guilty toffiags of a Beaufort's bed ; 
Or let the fountain of our forrows Bow 
At fight of famim'd Ugol two's woe ? 
Bent on revenge, (hould we have penfive ftood 
O'er the pale Cherubs of the fatal Wood, 
Caught the laft perfume of their rofy breath, 
And viewM them frailing at the ftroke of death ? 
Should we have queftioa'd, ftung with rage and pain f 
The Spe&re line, with the diftra&ed Thahe? 
Or, with Alcmeka's natural terror wild, 
From the envenom'd ferpent tore her child ? 

And mud no more thy pure and claific page 
Unfold its treafures to the riling age ? 
Nor from thy own Athenian temple pour 
On lift'ning youth, of art the copious ftore ?— 
Hold up to Labour independent eafe, 
And teach Ambition all the ways to pleafe ? 
With ready hand negledted genius fave, 
Sickling, o'erlookM in Misery's hidden cave j 
And, nobly juft, decide ; the active mind 
Neither to foil nor climate is connVd ! 

Deferr not then mv fons : thofe fons who fbon 
Will mourn with me, and *fl their error own, 

•fhott 
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Thou muft excufe that raging fi*e, the fame 
Which lights their daily courfe to endlefs fame. 
Alas ! impels them, thoughtlefs, far to ftray 
From filial love and Reafon's fober way. 
Accept again thy pow'r— refume the Chair, 
" Nor leave it till — you place an Equal there. ,, 



VERSES, 

BY TAM"ES »OSWELL, ESO^ 

There is' in the fiately fquare at Edinburgh, tie Parliament 
CUJe , a very fine fiatue o/*Charles II. on horfebaci, a 
cafi in lead j larger than life. Some years ago the Pro- 
vost*/"/^ city, from a fir ange Gothic fancy », had it laid 
ever ivith a thick coat of paint , to make it look white and 
new, This occafioned the following : 

VY ELL done, my Lord, with noble tafte, 

You-Ve made Charles gay as five and twenty : ' 

We may be fcarce of gold and corn, " 

But fure there's lead and gold in plenty* 
Yet for a public work like this, * 

I would have had fome famous Artift, 
Tho' I had made each mark a pound, 

I would have had the very fmarteft. 

Why 
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Why not bring Allan Ramfay * down, 

From fetching coronet and cufhion ; 
For he can paint a living King, 

And knows— the Englilh conftitution +. 
The milk-white ftccd is well enough : 

But why thus daub the man all over ; 
And to the fwarthy Stuart give 

The cream complexion of Hanover ? 

This ftatue never gave offence, 

But now, as you've been pleas'd to make it, 
The ladies all will run away, 

.Left they behold a man dark naked. 
Stay, fair disenabling cowards ! flay, 

He'll do no harm — you may go near him ; 
111 tell you — e'en when flelh and blood, 

Some of your grandams did not fear him. 

A PARODY 

. OF SIR CHARLSS HANBURY WILLIAMS'S 0D4 T# 

LORD BATH. 

LORD Hawkefbury, your reign is o'er, 
The Ins will flatter you f no more, 
The Outs no longer fear ycj 

* Allan Ramfay, Efq, painter to His Majefty. 

+ Mr. Ramfay was the author of an u Eflay on the Englifk 
" Confutation." 

Your 
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Your table will.no more be full, 
Your time will pafs extremely dull, 
And fcarce a foul come near ye. 

Say, my good Lord, how will you feel, 
Refigning up the Duchy Seal ; 

Of fuch a change what think ye? 
With eyes half (hut. you'll recollect, 
That thole who now your rank refpect, 

May then remember Jenky* 

The creature and the tool of Bute y 
(A truth no mortal can difpute) 

Rais'd by his northern hand:; 
From the back flairs you hurl'd him down, 
And took poffeffion of the Crown, 

And there have kept your ftand. 

All hopes are pafs'd, and much, we fear, 
Your poifon in the Sovereign's ear 

Has work'd the madd'ning fpell ; 
Tke Commons will perhaps impeach ; 
That no one is beyond their reach, 

Let Warren Hafiings tell. 

Contentment is denied at home ; 
4 Tis bed by far abroad, to roam, 
In hopes to find a change ; 

• 

Bleft with a moft obedient wife, 
Your happinefs is fix'd for life, 
You cannot wifh to range. 



"O 
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(Seen fiji tunes as few ieBialrs bifc) 

1 oang JPemky T aipiic ; 
A youth af ax^ prodigious parts, 
Wcfl tkSTd in all the wily aits 
That dfcnrate the Sine* 

One parting word, and I hare done ; 
Quick, let me Up icflcclion on — 

HI fay it to your face; 
I wifh to hold to public view, 
A thing that's rather ftrange and new— 

A King's Friend out of place. 



SONNET, 

BT lit. BAT! DUDLIY. 

COURT me not to fcenes of pkafare 

This fond heart no more muft know ; 
Can it beat to mirth's gay meafure, 

AH its firings attun'd to woe ? 
No— the mind by hope fbrfaken, 

Bat of forrow feeks relief; 
Joy no tranfport can awaken— 

Sighs muft number out its grief! 



THI 



THE MARSEILLES jMARCH. 

• UNG BY THE MARSELLOIS GOING TO BATTLE, BT 
GENERAL KELLEIMAN's ARMY, INSTEAD OF TB 
DEUM, AS ORDERED BY THE NATIONAL CON- 
VENTION, AND AT THE DIFFERENT THEATRES IN 
PARIS. 

X E fons of France, awake to glory, 

Hark ! hark ! what myriads bid you rife ! 
Your children, wives, and grandfires hoary ; 

Behold their tears and hear their cries ! 
Shall hateful tyrants, mifchief breeding, 
With hireling hofts, a ruffian band, 
Affright and defolatc the land, 
While Peace and Liberty lie bleeding? 
To arms, to arms, ye brave, 

Th* avenging fword unfheath, 
March on, march on, all hearts refolv'd 
On victory or death. 

Now, now, the dang'rous ftorm is rolling, 

Which treach'rous v Kings, confederate, raife; 
The dogs of war let Ioofe are howling, 

And lo ! oar fields and cities blaze ; 
And (hall we bafe.ly view the ruin, 

While lawlefs force, with guilty Uride, 

Spreads defolation far and wide, 
With crimes and blood his hands embruing : 
To arms, ye brave, &c. 

Vol. IV. C With 
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With luxury and pride furrounded. 

The rile infatiate defpots dare. 
Their tbirft of power and gold unbounded, 

To mete and vend the light and air ; 
like beafls of burden would they load us, 

Like gods, would bid their Haves adore; 

Rut man is man, and who is more ? 
Then (hall they longer lafh and goad us ? 
To arms, ye brave, &c. 

O Liberty ! can man refign thee. 

Once having felt thy gen'rous flame ? 
Can dungeons, bolts, and bars confine thee, 

Or whips thy noble fpirit tame ? 
Too long the world has wept, bewailing 
That falfehood's dagger tyrants wield ; 
But freedom is our fword and fhield, 
And all their arts are unavailing. 
To arms, ye brave, 8cc, 



ODE, 

ADDRESSED TO THE EIGHT HON, LORD AUCKLAND, 

EDEN, I chaunt thy titled name, 
And give it to the voice of fame ; 
You've gain'd at lalt your ends : 

To 
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To earn a pcnfion, and a place, 
And Ireland's peerage to difgrace, 
You well betray'd your friends. 

Ierne's* Lords fing, gentle mufe! 
Pedlars and Renagades, and Jews, 

(Jack Rob'fon refts in hope) 
Magee in bonds, unaw'd by fear, 
Proclaims how Earlsfort's new-made Peer 

Renounc'd his (hop and Pope! 

His fpleen indignant Thurlow vents, 
He damns your grant on four + per cents, 

And fwears the bribe's too much : 
Yet he, who vends himfelf to vice, 
Can ne'er be paid too high a price ; 

—•A maxim with the Dutch. 



* Magee the Irifli printer,, who has prcfumcd to fay, that Mr. 
Lawlefs, now Lord Cloncurry, . who lately abjured the errors of _ 
the church of Rome, and his {hop, was created a Peer, through the 
jnfluence and \ntereft of his noble relation, Lord Earlsfort. 

+ A pcnfion of two or three thousand a year, it is faid, has been 
granted Lord Auckland, and His pofterity, to the third or fourth 
generation, on the four per cents. ; to which prerogative grant 
(illegal in the opinion of many lawyers) the Chancellor has hitherto 
refufed to put the great feal. How honourably and virtuoufly does 
our patriot young Minifter difpofe of the revenue of the Weil- x 
India iflandV— voted exprefsly for their defence and protection ! 

C % Scap'd 
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Scap'd from the Commons fneers and rattle, 
You dearly fold you " prittle * prattl e' 

On ribbands, tapes and muffs ; 
On Irifh ware, and hops, and hoops, 
Wedgwood and Pitt became your dupes, - 
• So artful were your puffs. 

Hail, frigid Pitt ! whofe fpecious wiles 
Could win ambitious Gertrude's fmiles", 

To make the Crown thy own : 
Lab'ring the blifsful point to gain, 
You found your toil with woman vain, 

When George refum'd his throne ! 

Thy crane-neck 'd turn to fave Cheyt+ Sing, 
And humble mdia's vapouring King, 

Rouz'd even Mulgrave's bile : 
Your fhifts and quirks made Arden ftare ; 
White-liver'd Grenville fcarce could bear 

Such complicated guile. 



Lo, 



*.A charafleriftic expreflion, inimitably well applied to Mr. Se- 
cretary Eden, in the Irifh Houl'e oi Couiinons, by Mr. Grattan. 

. + After Mr, Hafting^s triumphant acqirttal on the Rohilla 
charge, it was couiitltmly foid. by [ns.fnf.nds. that he would fpcedihr 
be created a Peer, and placed at ihe he id of the Ti-.dia department. 
—On the fecond anicle of impeachment, ^ir. P.tt defended the 
principle on which Mr. HaftLgs attain hmu^ ChcytSing; but 

• * ' the 



Lo, Eden joins this muffling crew, 

Yet fain would cheat- old friends anew * ; 

Till Fox's thunder (hakes him ; 
By filence owns hit honour's barter, 
And fits forlorn a dumb deferter ; 

Ev'n impudence forfakes him. 

Mean Hawkefbury's rival ftands confeft, 
Court funftiine only warms his breaft, 

North's chilling blall he flies ; 
There- fore 'd awhile to point his head, 
His tranfient fragrance foon is fled, 

And Eden's bloffom dies. 



«. » 



the exorbitancy of the fine, (though only an error of judgement on 
Mr. Pitt's own argument) provoked his indignation, to the aftonifhi 
ment of both fides of the Houfe. The vote of that night effectu- 
ally marred all Mr. Haftings's ambitious projects, if we may believe 
Mr. Dundas. 

* The fingular and felf-conceited aflurance of Mr. Eden, are, 
perhaps, unparalleled. After his defertion, he vainly hopsd to im- 
ppfeon Mr. Fox,&c. declaring, in his circular letters, that Admi- 
niftration had courted his fc rv ices merely to negoci ate the com- 
mercial treaty with France,, without infifting on any conditions, and , 
that he ft ill remained Readily and honourably attached to his party. 
One of thefe curious epillles accidentally fell into Mr. Pitt's hands, 
who inftantly compelled Mr. Eden to aflume his new fituation in 
the Houfe, and as an exemplary punifhment, he was exhibited in a 
fort of political pillory, between Mr* Jenkinfon and Mr. Dundas. 
— It mufl be conferled that he {hewed fome marks of grace by his 
filence and defpondehty.. 

C-3.. .So 
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So round its pole, a hop-plant twines *, 
From fouth to weft as Phoebus, (nines, 

Purfues the golden ray ; 
But twilled to a new dire&ion, 
Betrays fad fymptoms of dejection, 

Shrinks, fades, and pines away. 

The courfe of treachery you've ran, 
And the bafe meed have fairly won, 
- As yet you're Haunch and hearty; 
But fhould infidioos Pitt go out, 
TV Archbifhop fwears you'll veer about, 
And change again your party. 

The oyfter thus, as fagcs tell, 

Lies downward with the hollow ihell, 

To catch the flowing tide ; 
But when he fees the ebb commence, 
Inftind directs his torpid fenfe 

To turn on t'other fide. 



* Dr. Percival, on. the Perceptive Power of Vegetable s.- 
fiancbefier Memoirs, vol. ii. 
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THE KISS, 

_ TO MRS* M. 

Std flacidam fueYi metiun* turbare quietem 9 
Fix it vicinis bafia mUU rofis* 

JOH. SECVNDI BASIA. 

TlRED with chace, and fultry day, 
Afleep, the young Adonis lay : 
Beneath him nature's carpet fpread, 
Embow'ring rofes veil'd his head. 
Burning with love's impetuous flame, 
*The Cyprian Queen of beauty came : 
She looks, (he wiihes— but afraid 
His peaceful {lumbers to invade,, 
In filent rapture, (he beftows 
A kifs on each embow'ring rofe. 
Each rofe, with richer crimfon died,. 
Its velvet l'ps expanded wide, 
And from the heavenly kiffes drew 
AmbronVs balm, and neclar's dew : 
Sweets that on zephyr's wanton wing,. 
With odours fill the laughing fpring, 
Give to the bee its food divine, 
And hang on blefling's lip and thine. * 

C + AN 
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AN HEROIC EPISTLE 

# 

TO THE 

Right Hon. EDMUND BURKE. 

THERE is fcarcely a {ingle image in this Poem which is 
not extra&cd from Mr. Burke's celebrated " Reflec- 
•< tioks." But though the images be borrowed, the 
Author claims fome fmall merit from his application 
of them. Struck with the force of that gentleman's 
alarming predictions in the Houfe of Commons— pre- 
dictions which refemble, in their nature and their 
fate, the infpired ravings of the neglected Caflandra, 
he has here traced, with a trembling hand, fome of 
the horrors which mud attend their completion, and 
happy will he be if he can roufc the nation from its 
lethargy. 

From Mr. Burke he is fure of praife, and he now calls the 
public attention to thefubjec't, with that earncftnefs 
which its importance excites, and that confidence which 
arifes from a confeioufnefs of good intention* 

ClIAMPION of Kings ! to thy fuperior claim 5 

Thy trophicd triumphs in the lilts of fame, 

Bayard and Sydney bow. To thee, Sir Knight, 

I ,a iWancha's hero kneels with grim delight, 

To 
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* • 

To thee his lance and brazen helm configns, 
To war with windmills in the land of vines ; 
Mournful and mad each feudal curfe to fave, 
Each dubb'd diftin&ion worn by fool or knave : 
* In profe poetic breathe the pious prayer 
To ftars.and vifions in the peopled air ; ' 
Brave, like St. George, the dragon's hundred flings, . 
And vanquilh kingdoms in the caufe of kings, 

+ Say, (hall the peafant flave prefume to rife, 
Rank with the great, or reafon with the. wife ? 
With nobler fouls the gifts of nature (hare ? 
Born to obey, and exercis'd to bear* 
Degenerate France ! ah, why reveffe the plan? 
Ah, why aflert the dignity of man ? 
Wake priefts and princes from their long repofe, 
And bid the fpell diflblve, the vifion clofe ? 



J So awful grandeur guards the Gothic hall, 
And crefts and mantles dignify the wall ; 



Enfigns 



* I faw her juft above the horizon—* 
- Glittering like the morning-ftar, full 
Of life, and fplendor, and joy. 

Reflections % p. 1 1 2 . 

+ They muft refpeft that property of which they cannot partake, 
&c. — Reflections > p. 351. 

X By this m'dans our liberty — carries an impofing and majeftic 

afpeft. It has a pedigree and illuftrating anccftors. It has its 

1 C 5 beax* 
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Enfigns armorial, pedigrees fublime, 

And wax and parchment half as old as time : 

The fombrous lift fucceeding years extend, 

And facred lumber bids the rafters bend. 

'Mid frowning forms in coronets and cowls, 

The bat engenders, and the temped howls : 

-When lo ! awakes from monumental reft, 

With fees and fines, and mortgages oppreft, 

The beggar'd heir. Prince, bilhop, marquis, knight, 

To foreign garrets wing their folemn flight. 

The cumb'rous ruin falls, no more to rife, 

And fimpleft mafoniy the place fupplies. 

But hark, alas ! the chafteft of the chafte 

Calls on her Knight — with proud fubmiflion hafte ; 

Go, wing'd with love as diftant * as divine, 

Releafe the princefs, and the nun confine. 

+ With mighty zealots plan the new crufade, 

And bid the nations flock to beauty's aid. 

Go, 



bearings and its enfigns armorial. It has its gallery of portraits ; its 
monumental infcriptions ; its records, evidences, and titles, p. 50. 

* Little did I dream that, when (he added titles of veneration to 
thofe of enthufiaftic, diftant, refpe&ful love, &c. 

Rejlefti&ns, p. na. 

+ Is it to be tamely borne by kings who love their fubjclts, or 
by fubje&s who love their kings ? &c. 

Not 



Go, tell the world, the talifmari of Time 
Makes falfehood fair, and littlenefs fublime. 
The lawlefs leader" of a ruffian band, 
Who dares to defolate a fmiling land, 
Turns, at its touch, the delegate of God, 
Law in his voice, and wifdom in his nod. 
So age may confecrate a Windfor's buft, 
And Wentworth's piftol fleep in facred ruft. 

But here, Sir Edmund ! here the plague prevails, 
•'Borne in a bale of cotton from MarfeiJles. 
Lo! now with (hrilling fcreara, and frantic dance, • 
The gracelefs nymphs of Billingfgate advance. - 

Boards of Green Cloth, and Benches of .Controuh, > 
Screen from their fangs each high heroic foul* 



Not to make a common caufe with a juft prince, dethroned by* 
traitors and rebels, in my opinion, is to forget what is due to the 
honour, and to the rights of all virtuous and legal government. 

Letter, p. 23. 
If ever a foreign prince enters into France, he muil enter it as , 
into a country of aflaflins — the mode of civilized war will not be- 
pra&ifed, nor are the French, who a£l on the prefent fyftem, enti- 
tled to expe& it. They muft look for no modified hoftility—the 
hellhounds of war, on all fides, will be uncoupled and unmuzzled. 
P. 45. 

* Front Mr. Burke's Philippic in the Houfe of Commons, 
.May, 1791 j 

C 6 "th 
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" '< * r n. ^h- fiends, nor great nor fmall to fpare, 
■. -. v'b dear diforder'd hair. 

Bik i y. ..;•.«; .-: -lei victims claim regard; 
W'ig ui :li the id'iitin r ac»i in Palace - yard ? 
Lo ! firu, * ith o:uhs J u >) ing and dtfy'd, 

H »-y, High Pnelt of* Prejudice and Pride, 

D — ^s fucceeds, and H — — -y and R- c % 

With many a fhrug the long proceffion clofe. 

Great S- ■ — y fnaps the wand he lov'd to wave, 
No more to ad the tyrant and the (lave. 
P — t to Calonne in fullen ftate retires, 
To write or fpeak, as Burgundy infpires; 

And G n bids her lov'd cabals adieu, 

With Madame Polignac to con virtu. 

But fay, can age or fanltity avail ? 
Lo ! on St. Stephen's gate a bill of fale. 
Where J — k — 1 jefted, Bel— e warbled Greek, 
Lo! now the deaf and dumb are taught to fpeak f 
* The /acred Hoti/e as bafe a jpurpofe knows, 
For there, alas ! incurables repofe. 

* The Houfe of Lords, fq called by the Right Honourable Gen- 
tleman in Wcftminfter Hall. 

Io 
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* In lien of thefc, now Pimlico fapplies 
Her far-fam'd Riding-houfe of giant-fize : 
There rings the Speaker's bell ; there Jebbs decide, 
+ Unfchoord in Courts/ to Parties unally'd. 

With ftrangeft potency their firft decree 
Lifts the bow'd frame, and nerves the bended knee. 
Dukes, Earls, and Barons, ah ! how few efcape, 
like Satan's legions £ (brink to pigmy (nape. 

Hark ! with accurfed blafts, it meets my ear ; 
Ye funs and fyftcms ftart not from your fphere; 
Ye lightnings deep, nor wrap the globe in flames, . 
$ Kings are but men, and titles are but 
names! 

Now on the church the thirfty vultures prey, 
And fnatch her dear inheritance away. 
Tho' on the ftate, her old ally, (he calls, 
Each ample farm at Chriftie's hammer falls. 

* The National Aflembly fit in the Manege of the Thuillcrics, 
and the Prefident rings a bell to impofe file nee. 

+ Country Clowns, who have feats in that Aflembly, fome of 
whom are faid not to be able to read and write.— Reflections, p. 83. 

t Paradife Loft, Book II. 

S On this fcheme of things, a king is but a man, &c. P. 114. 

And 
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Andlo! to liquidate Ac public debt, 
Lambeth and Fulham to be fold or let !' 

Secluded feats ! with pious arts defign'd, 
To lull the paflions and to nerve the mind ; 
With hot-houfe, ice-houfe, all that beft confofes, 
The board for billiards, and the green for bowls* 

Hark 1 fi ira rings round St. James's Square, , 
And White's and Brooks's form a Bouche de Fer *. 
Carron and Colebrooke Dale ! your foundries flow • 
With buftsto Price, and medals to Roufleau. 
+ Bells of the churches, kettles of the poor, - 
Start into life, and bid their names endure. 

But fee great % B— nfw— k comes to blefs the caufei 
He comes to vow obedience to the Laws : 

He 



* A Debating Society which is held every Friday evening in the 
Cirque of the Palais Royal, to illuftrate the principles of Roufleau, 
and explain the Rights of Man.. 

+ To this man and this writer (Roufleau), as a pattern to authors 
and to Frenchmen, the founderies of Paris are now running for 
Aatues, with the kettles of their poor and the bells of their churches. . 

Letter^ p. 32. 

% Great, indeed, according to Mr. Burke,, whoexultingly aflures 
a very numerous, but mifguided body of his fellow citizens, that the 
King of Great Britain holds his Crows in contempt of their choice; 

and 
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He comes to fhare the joy that Freedom yields, 
* And meet the Nation jn— St. George's Fields* 

Mourn, Europe, mourn ! no more fhall rapture trace 
Thy generous loyalty, thy unbought grace* 
All that on vice the charm of virtue (hed, 
All that ennobled crimes— with chivalry is fled, 



and that they have not a fingle vote for a King among them, either 
individually or collectively.*-— Reflexions, p. 19. 
. I am far from fure, he adds, that a King of Great Britain does 
not poflefs a more real, foKd, extenfive power, than the King of 
France was poffefled of before this miferable Revolution.— 
Letter, p. 67. 

* They conftru&ed a vaft amphitheatre, in which they raifed a 
fpecies of pillory, On this pillory they fet their lawful King, &c« 
—Letter to a Member, p. 28. 

Every man, in his fober fenfes, like Mr. Burke, mud feel the 
pathos of this pafTage. I wiflicd to introduce it into the Poem ; 
but I look up ivitb a<we to kings ! and could not reconcile my 
mind to the aflbciation of fo degrading an image with the facred 
perfon of his Britannic Majefty. 



REFLKC 
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REFLECTIONS on REFLECTIONS; 

OR AN OBSCURE AUTHOR'S ANSWER IN PROSAICAL 
POETRY, TO A CELEBRATED AUTHOR'S LETTER 
IN POETICAL PROSB. 

Mifer ifte Senccio— Mifit duas in hanc urbem epiftolas, rabid fy- 
cophanticae non inanes. N> Heinfius ad Gronwium de Salmafio. 
Burmann. Sylloge Epiflolarum, tom.ui, f. 270. 

BY THE SAME. 

Wr HAT is this thing of declamation, 
That roars fo loudly through the nation ? 
A Letter do ye call't ? ■ a Letter ! . 
No Jefuit could write a better. 
Intended ? — no, but really fent 
A make bate on the Continent... 
Another Eflay made by rule 
On the Sublime and Beautiful* 
Here tropes and figures, all fo nice, \ 
There thunderbolts on Dr. Price ; 
That We (land gazing and admiring, 
And He, be fure, is juft expiring. 

But why this mighty thundering, whence 
This wafteful blaze of eloquence ? 
Could he not fay, what mifchief 's brewing, 
Without this hideous cry of ruin ? 

If 
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If the poor Do&or err'd in ought, 
Muft he fo coarfely chide the fault ; 
Buffooniug, like hk friend O'Leary # , on 
Th' already-vanquifh'd Prdbytcrian? 

I lov'd his prowcCs, when of late 
Hed led the war of high debate ; 
Stood like a champion 'bove the reft 
For our Palladium, the Teft, 
With arm uplifted to deftroy 
The rallied ftrength of flout Beaufoy, 
Repuk'd the veteran troop of Houghton, 
(Tho' Fox himfelf that party brought on,) 

- Charged through their ranks en cmualier+ 
And wounded Prieftley in the rear 4 
Then, with a furious ftroke, back-handed, 
T-a^ the de&rter Sheridan dead.: 
That time all parties join'd to cheer jcib ; 
The very •« tongue af -lofc" cried, "bs*x himi" 
E'en the Dincnters calPd inxn carver : 
So far 'twas -well — but dot v» ever 

. His nature, his unhappy knack ctte, — 
He kyv an egg, and thea be cackles, 

• Father O'Leary k a pkadk* Iiii pricft, who ha* indulged liis 
« vein of humour is certain pofi&cataoot upon fubjefts bf relit* i 
Thdc pBnphlctt, if »Wd«»« y*t to b? found, will juffij" 
what is loot, laid of dxar amber. For inftarices ot our \^ {( J 
wntertbafiboiierr, fee Ms0e3h*s, p. 1$. 96, 107, 

• ... 1 

Awaken V 



< 
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Awakened from a gaudy dream 

Of Chivalry, his idle theme, 

His dainty ftomach can't digeft 

An honeft Revolution feaft : 

That plain and wholefome Englifh truth 

Is Porridge • to his tafte, forfooth, 

Greafy, unpalatable, grofs, 

And naufeous as a dodor's dofe + : 

For him, he'd rather be without it 

Than always thanking God about it*. 

Thus a fond mother's humorous boy, 

Whofe ftomach, trafh and fweetmeats cloy*. 

♦ On the forenoon of the 4th of November laft, JQr. Richard 

Price, a non-conforming minifter of eminence, preached at the 

diffenting meeting-houfe of the Old Jewry, to his club or fociety, a . 

very extraordinary mlfcellaneous fermon, in which there are fome 

good moral and religious fentiments, and not ill expreffed, mixed. 

up inafortof porridge of various political opinions and reflections. 

-«ReJU&ions, p. 12. 

< 

t The kind of anniverfary fermons, to which a great part of what 

I write refers, if men are not fhamed out of their prefent courfe, in 

commemorating the fa£t, will cheat many out of the principles, 

and deprive them of the benefits of the Revolution they commc- . 

morate. I confefs to you, Sir, I never liked this continual talk of 

refinance and revolution, or the practice of making the extreme 

medicine of the conftitution its daily bread. It renders the habit of 

fociety dangeroujly valetudinary \ it is taking periodical doles of. 

mercury fublimate, p. 93. 

1*. 
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I* brought to table, takes his place ; 
But will not fay Amen to th' Grace* 

When France had burft her iron chain, 
And Freedom there rcfum'd her reign, 
When her Oppreflbr's (taff was broke, 
And millions had put off the yoke, 
Who thought it was profane to fay, 
" Thank Heaven, I've livtt to fee the day?" 
Yes— his nice confcience is fo fqueamilh, 
He fain would call thofe thanks blafphemUh*: 
But when that high and haughty Dame, 
Whofe fpirit is his proudeft theme, 
When (he the defperate deed has plann'd 
t To fall by no ignoble hand ; 

* I find a preacher of the gofpcl prophaning the beautiful and 
prophetic ejaculation, &c. p. 99. 

+ I hear, and I rejoice to hear, that the great lady, the other ob- 
ject of the triumph, has borne that day, (one is interefled that beings 
made for fuffering, fliould fuffer well,} and that the bears all the 
fueceeding days, that (he bears the imprifonment of her hufband; 
and her own captivity, and the exile of her friends, and the inflat- 
ing adulation of addrefles, and the whole weight of her accumulated 
wrongs, with a ferene patience, in a manner fuited to her rank and 
race, and becoming the offspring of a fovereign diftinguiflied for 
her piety and her courage ; that like her {he has lofty fentiments ; 
that flie feels with the dignity of a Roman matron ; that in-the laft 
extremity flie will fave herfelf from the laft difgrace, and that if (he 
muft bll 9 (he will fall by ni ignoble band, p. ill. 

He 
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He triumphs in foch royal zeal; 
*Tu then this pious Oraclr, 
. (So fpirited her enterprize is) 
T* applaud fdf-murder, pbilippbus * ; 
And chaunts once more that Toothing njte 
He fung when P ■ 1 cut bis throat. 

Knight of the tongue and tearful eye, 
Laft " Qrphan.heir" of Chivalry, 
Champion of Ladies in diftreffes, 
Both of fair Queens and black Prihcefles ^ 
Or, if that humbler name you chufe, 
Great Prolocutor of thl Hindoos; 
May I prefume a while to borrow. 
Your tongue's alternate fcom and forrow ?" * . 
For fure no other tongue can tell 
A tale of forrow half fo well* 

•• That dreadful morning in Oclober l" 
(Who can fpeak of it and be fober ?) 
f f + O that fome artift would engage 
11 To bring that ftory on the ftagc, 

« That 

* 1 know they fcthun up « • fettof ***<U; becaufc* with the 
heft intention in the world, he naturally ptiiferzts, and ctammts 
Aw pfQpheik/wur inexact uatfan with thcu dtiigos, p. 13. 

* Why do 1 fed <b diKcreiwry twm the Rev. Dr. Price, and 
thokgfhwfe/ll^wk>wtUc*^toa 

1 . d& 
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«« That I might give my tears to flow 

f* O'er the dire fcene of royal woe ! 

u There would I fit and ihew the world 

" How I can weep when kings are hurl'd, 

«* Hurl'd by misfortune from their throne—* 

(I'm not now fpeaking of our own.) 

" But let not Dr. Price appear, 

u Nor any of his flock come near ; 

* « I know they do not feel as I ; 

« No : ' thefe four-natur'd dogs' can't cry. 

" I'd be afham'd to (hew my face, 

" If 't did not cry at fuch diftrefs. 

" Why, I have cried, when Siddons late 

i€ Prefented the fad turns of fate, 



difcourfe ? — For this plain reafon— becaufc it is natural I mould, 
p. 119. • 

Becaufc when kings are hurled from their thrones by the Su- 
preme Director of this great drama, and become the objecl of infult 
to the bafe, and of pity to the good, we behold fuch difafters in the 
moral, as we Ihould behold a miracle m the pbyfical order of 
things, ibid. ' ■ 

* Some tears might be drarwn from me, if fuch a fpeclacle 
'mere exhibited on the ft age, I fhould be truly afbamed of finding 
in myfelf that fuperficlal, theatric fenfe of fainted diftrefs, whilft 
I could exult over it in real life. With fuch a perverted mind, I 
could never venture to fbe e w my face at a tragedy. People 
would think the tears that Garrick formerly, or that Siddons not 
longfince, have extorted from me, were the tears of hypocrify ; 
I mould know them to be tears of folly, p. 120. * 

"In 



11 In the frail, beauteous, humbled Shore ; 
" I cried, when Garricjc long Wore 

• • Aftcd a • fond and foolifh' # King"; 
14 And (han't I, when the very thing— 
l# I woul4 <ajr, when the ftory's real? 
•• 'Til natural that one fliotrid feel. 

u Once, I acknowledge, and but once, 
•« I wai that idiot, prating dunce, 
•• To hint a likenefs 'tween our Csfiur, 
<* And him of Babylon— \h*J*tzxMri 
«• That C#far (hould be fcnt to graft, 
" A* that oVrprowd Chaldean was. 
w Ala*» th* wwrda that are gone, are gone! 
" Jtat I ta&M * Babylonian jargon ♦/ 

* Stait fo»* Ul Demon was let lode 
" Ttat d^ to ftm «* Bke a goofe ; 

" $ WW tf^>J we* aad tflflk «at my bomb 
« lV«ato*tatfaat*fK)mrdfc 



* r tt* tatotifctt* to$fc «M$t&wm. w* w few**. » *» 
k#»¥& ©ww*<«ttfe tea*, Una ** mrlk*#*&* &a*8 &*&*£** 
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49 Could I then hold him up to (col** 
49 "Whofe * faculties fo meek were bora** 
99 Could I then think upon his woes, 
•• Nor pay the figh that duty owes r 
" Nor (hed the tear that pity (heds?— 
. " Sure I was ftufF'd with paper-fhreds. 

" But> when I recollect that morning, 
*' I feel * my natural entrails' * yearning. 
44 That morning's horror + makes a joke of 
" All I have read, or heard, or fpoke of: 
49 That tragedy furpafles all 
** That I imported from Bengal. 
99 'Twas then a fiercer Devi Sing J 
" Cut down the fervants of the King, 
99 With « fcatter'd limbs' § his palace ftrewM, 
" And fell a fwimming in the blood. 

* We have not been completely embowelled of our natural en» 
trails, p. 128.* 

+ The mod horrid, atrocious, andaffli&ing fpc6lack r that, per- 
haps, ever was exhibited to the pity and indignation of mankind, 

P- 99- 
X They who attended in Weftminfter Hall on Feb. 18, 1788, 

have not forgotten that this Devi Sing was the principal figure in 

Mr. Burke's great hifiory^iece of the maffacre of innocents, 

-p. 108. 

% The moft fplendid palace in the world, which they \t\tfwim* 

mtng in blood, polluted by maflacre, and (brewed with fcattered 

limbs and mutilated carcafes, p. 106. 

* " »Twas 
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'" Twas then, with infolence and fcoffing, 

u The Mob feiz'd King, and Queen, and Dauphin, 

,c Coach'd 'em, and drove 'em on at will-— * 

w Cheyt Sing was ne'er us'd half io ill 

" While fifhwomen, fet on to plague 'em, 

" Profan'd 'em like the Munny Begum." 

Choice ftories thefe, when finely penn'd ! 
For what ? — To fet the hair an end ; 
• To blanch with horror ladies' cheeks ; 
To call forth groans and piteous fhrieks ; 
To make men dare, and children cry ;— • 
What pity 'tis they're all — — ! 
That Munny Begum *, we are told, 
(For his (trange mouth blows hot and colu,) 
That facred Princefs turns a penny 
By Gin, to make up her revenue; 
Has a great (hop, and fells a can 
Of the belt drink in Hindoftan : 
Ladies of Europe,' make your moan, 
The glory of your world is gone : 
For earth-born creatures have offended 
The brighteft vifion t e'er defcended 

* Mr. Burke affirmed in Weftminftcr Hill, that the Begum kept 
the greateft gin-Ihop in Hindoftan. It was upon this occafion that 
one of the counfel told him be Mrw bv **d c*J<1* 

+ Surely never lighted on this ti^» which Ihc hardly feemed to 
touch, a more delightful *t*^f«n.— She *Afa/utlesof *uemermthm 
to thofe of enthufiaftic, diJUmi^ ^f^fftdlnt. MfJU&hits, p. 112. 

Upon 
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Upon this orb from realm above ; 
Object of awe and diftaot love ; 
But grpfsly. they prefum'd to handle, 
And out went gloty * like a candle ; 
Nor does there virtuous breath remain 
Enough to blow it up*again. 

Where were your naked weapons then, 
Nation of gallant gentlemen ? 
I thought ye were indeed fo flout, 
" Ten thoufand " + of 'em would be out ; 
Ten thoufand jolly weapons bar'd 
Againft thofe devils, les Poiffardes. 
Truly the dirty work was much, 
But you'd " ennoble \ what you touch." 

* The glory of Europe is cxtinguifhed for ever, p. 113. 
+ I thought ten thoufand fwords mull: have leaped from their 
fcabbards 10 avenge even a look that threatened her with infult.-— 
But the age of chivalry is ^one. — That of fophifters, economics, 
and calculators, has fuccceded ; and the ^lory of Europe is exiin- 
guifhed for ever, p. ! 12. — This is a very high llrain of eloquence. 
So King Lear in his raving, 

" To have \ thoufand with red burning fpits, 
" Come hifling in upon 'em." 

fUsPo':fTardrs.J AfUII. Sc. 3. 
I have brought thefe two pafTages together, as no bod inlbnce to 
{hew the near alliance between the great -u> a u the mad:,tan, 

\ The chaflitv of hoiiour, which ennobled what it loudied, 
p. 113. 

Vol. IV. D Yon 
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You mould have lugg'd 'era out by th* eart ? 
What, are ye 4 men and Cavaliers * ?' 

Well, if you will not ufe your fab res, 
E'en take a leffon from your neighbours, 
Where's he i, that libeller, I mean, 
Who dar'd, with us, affront your Qyeen ? 
At firft, he hop'd to brave the matter : 
But when the Law began to clatter, 
There was fuch terror in the found, ' 
It fcar'd him out of Chriitian ground ; 
So to the Hebrews he repair'd, 
And waited for a growth of beard; / . 

Nor came again to public view 
Till he had made himfelf a Jew. 
/s^iorf itealers, t'enfure their prey, • ■+ * • 
Will dock, and cut the ears away, 
And thus difguife a ferry horfe 
By making his appearance worfe ; 
So, curta:l'd or" his nat'ral (hape, 
Cur noble culprit thought to fcape, 
, By hisjdifguife of head and tail; 
But no, we have him fafe in jail : 

• » 

* Little did I dream that I fhould have lived to fee fuch difaftert 
fallen upon her in a nation of gallant men t in a nation of men of 
honour auu cavaliers, p. 112. 

i We fcave Lord George Gordon fad in Newgate, &c. p. 124. 

«* * 

There, 
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There, in a " fpirituil retreat *'• 
Of " wholefome darkneis" be his feat,— • 
, Our Newgate's + very like your Eaftile— - 

He's there; and there we'll kee^ him fait, till 
We've made him con bvTTafmmd o'er : 
We'll teach the Rabbin to call whore. 

But hark! for now, methought I heard 
A dark, ill-omen'd, fullen word, 

A boding hark, that voice again ! 

And '* foraewhat of prophetic ft rain." 
'Tis fo; while we dreamt nothing of it, 
Our Politician is turn'd Prophet." 
Alas, for France ! he reads her doom 
In vifions of ftrange woes to come. 

Thus, I remember to have feen 
A certain prophefying Dean, 
, Self-nam'd Caflandra, as men tell ; 
Our Author's motley parallel. 
Like him, he had the gift of ' fpying 
Great things, in little caufes lying; 

* Jn this fpiritual retreat let the noble libeller remain, p. i«$. 
^— A madman, who has efcaped from the prote&ing reftraintp and 
nvtyolefome darkrufs of his cell, p. 8. 

+ We have prifons almojl asjtrong as the Baftik, for thofe who 
^are to libel the Queens of France, p. 125. 

Let him there meditate upon bis Talmud^ ibid. 
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Who knew if England's trade would fail, 
By looking on a weather's tail ; 
Or, if her glory were t'increafe, 
Could read it in th' excifeman's face: 

Who peep'd I'm half afham'd to tell ye— * 

W T ho peep'd into a matron's belly ; 
And faw, what well might make him flare, 
Rebels in embryo kicking there ; 
Which, but for that clofe fultry prifon, 
W T ould fwagger out, and be too free foon. 
Improving on this clever hint, 
He made a Book on Government, 
. There he began to huff and vapour ; 
And fwore (for he would fwear on paper) 
HeM prove each author elfe a block, 
From Ar ftotle down to Locke; 
And with a feather of his pen 
Sweep off the Saiwal Rights of Men, 
Then wrote to itatefmrn * Quafi- letters ; 
With thoughts on chains, and hints of fetters : 

* In that treaiife on government, the author thought he had 
gained a triumph over the Lnck:aKS % (as he was pleaftd to call thofe 
againft wh.»m he wrote) by inm\lucirt£ fome nice di(lin£lion be- 
tween contract* iad vjuih- contract v. 1 haw followed this nicety in 
givii.^an r.ccurate name to ihoio h ; np which he called * Letters' 
to ihc French Minifter. Th;\\ \u ic not icucis, but quaii-letters. 
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Shut up his-Bible-book, and (wore, 
He would purfue that trade no more : 
He was, thank God for't, high enough, 
With fuch like fkimble-fkamble fluff: 
He wouli be all-in-all a writer, 
And turn his backfide on a mitre— 
Which his vain e}e faw, God knows where, 
Like Macbeth's dagger, drawn in air. 

* He's pad ; Oblivion 'gins to fpread 
Her fhadow o'er his breathing head. 
His ill-lhap'd labours round him lie, 
An early buried progeny. 
Yet their fond parent in his time, 
Deem'd them prophetic, rare, fublime ; 
-Thought each an everlafting work, 
Look'd big, and fhook his head at Burke. 



* The political volumes of this writer arc now beyond my reach. 
I have neither the Caflandra, nor the book on Government, nor the 
letters, nor any other ; and can only add, from report, concerning 
that affidavit-like paffage which made To pleafant d iigurc in one of 
them, that the author was provoked toinfert it byfome pointed in- 
finuations of our Letter-writer. Whar followed was natural. A re- 
conciliation foon took place between two perfons, who, befides their 
other points of refemblance, agreed fo nearly in the rare virtue of 
felf-denying moderation, that the ftatefman, as he has told the world, 
(p. 356) * defired honours, diftin6tions, and emoluments, but a 
* little;' and the divine fwore he would not have them at all. 

, D3 But 
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But fee our Prophet now retire ; 
This Irifh Seer * of blood and fire," 
Whofe raven-voice has warn'd us wait 
The havoc of a mighty flate ;. 
Hear him, with cool indifference, tell us, 
+ He's got again among good fellows, 
To labour in a letter ruin, . 

While that more glorious work is doing. 

So that old Prophet, to his (hame, 
That Jew, the earlieft of his name, 
He that was reftive, and turn'd tail, 
And went to prifon for't i'th* whale, 
That fulky, favage prophecyer, 
(But Heav'n, thank Keav'n. made him a liar) 
Cry'd, " Nineveh ihall be deftroy'd :" 
And, at that profpecl overjoy 'd, 
Stood by, without remorfe or pity, 
To view the ruin of that city ; 
Hoping to fee a pretty trick (hewn, 
In the event of his predi&ion. 

* In the prefent form your Commonwealth can hardly remain ; 
but before its final fettlement it may be obliged to pafs, as one of 
our poets- fays, " through great varieties of untried being," and in 
all its tranfm ignitions to be purified by fire and blood. 

+ My own opinions come from one, who fnatches from his fhare 
in the endeavours which are ufed by good men to difcredit opulent 
©pprcflion, the hours be has employed on your affairs. 

ADVER- 
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- ADVERTISEMENT. 

The following poem, though riot direclly bf^ring the 
name of its noble author, contains intrinfic evidence 
of its origin, by perfonal and local allufions, that can- 
not leave a doubt of who the writer really is : yet we 
forbear to name him ; as, either from miftaken delicacy, 
or a certain ungenerous apprehenfion of its being a de- 
gradation for a man of high rank to be claffed with 
authors, the prcfent work has never been exprefsly 
avowed. The Surryr, the Lanfd&wns, the Dor/ets of 
other days felt differently. Lord Eolingbroke and Lord 
Hallifax were prouder of their literary honours, th; n 
of all the fplendours of Peerage. They knew that the 
Coronet is moil confpicuous, when graced with ihe 
.laurel of Genius ; but how few of our noblemen con- 
drfcend to be poets, or, at lead, td own them fel ves 
fuch, in the prefent times ! Whatever be the motive 
for this fuppre&on cr concealment, the effect iseqaa"y 
« injurious to them fel ves and the public : for thus all the 
democratic cant of the hereditary dulnefs of the Teen 
h abetted by themftlves, arid, therefore, it doubly be> 
boves evcrv real friend to the caafe of literature, to bm 
as a&jrely the prefervex of the works oi oar living 
mabL mfbtrs, i5 the prefent Lord Orfori ras been of 
tfeofe of fcrnyr days. The poem that has led to thefe 
reficftionaf, (hail cot traft to the pofibk exigence of 
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future virtu, to be fcowered frcm the ruft of age by 
the hhours of the antiquary. ft correct copy of it 
ih.ill be recorded' here, to tranfmit to poftcrity the 
cIsdKc eafe, the poliihed feftivity, the dignified relaxa- 
tion of its author, with unabated celebrity. — Avery 
few words mere as to the nature and ftile of thif 
poem, Tlie journey of Horace to Brundufium is evi- 
dently the model which the noble writer had mod im- 
mediately in contemplation : that admirable fatire is a 
finiflied example of beautiful narrative. The Roman 
poet defcribes the minutiae, not the magnificence of hit 
fuhjecl. The frogs, the gnats, the cheating vintners, 
and lazy watermen, are immortalized by the ancient 
Latiniit — Pfo/iut, Farias, and Virgil ', are but collaterally 
mentioned, Exactly on the fame principle, our modem 
traveller expatiates on the %k chirping rrvtillce" of the 
hedge fparrows, and the ftertii Jupinat of his " hog 
" valet." — The " cray-.fijh of RiclmaiiJ<worth t * are at 
humble fubjecls as Horace's " ran* paluftrei" The 
proximo compano ponti <villvla t is obvicufly De- Mazy* at 
Hartford Bridge. In a word, the analogy is perfect ; 
for after fairly considering who it was that went to 
Brundufium, and then defcribed the journey; <wbo was 
the patron, and ivbu was the poet : fay, ye critics, what 
bard cculd fo beautifully modernifc Horace and Maece- 
nas* at Brundufium , as the noble author of the excur- 
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E-XCURSION 

TO 

WEYMOUTH. 

SlNCE it is your pleafure that I (hould write 

In fuch a way as gives delight, 

I will immediately begin, 

And boldly dafh through thick and thin. 

Left that my fervants (hould not wake, 

I frequently my (lumbers break, 

And ftrike my watch at every hour, 

From twelve o'clock till nearly four : 

At juft three minutes after five, 

When none but reapers are alive ; 

Into my carriage I afcend, 

And ft rait my fteps to Weymouth bend. 

The fun was up, the morning gay, 

The birds were chirping n«veilUe ; 

The wind was down, the Iky ferene^ 

All add a luftre to the feme — 

My valet too, a happy dog, 

Slept in the corner, like a hog, 

And only darted, when the lace 

Of a new jacket fcratch'd his face.^ 

While he did thus employ his time, 

I dedicated mine to rhyme ; 

D5 With 



With a kind view to banifli care 
From all that's elegant and fair.— 

From Hatfield to Watford I've nothing to fay, 
The villa* their beauties are known to difplay ; 
And Rickmanfworth, Uxbridge, I make not a doubt, ~* 
Have long made' a bo a (I of their cray-fifh and trout. 
You know Mr. Waller, he lives at the Swan ; 
A bowing, obliging, diminutive man : 
** Your fervant, your Lordfhip" comes forth from his 

heart, 
And fo from his houfe with poft-horfes I ftart- 
From Uxbridgc pafs flow, where old Kerfchel oft trie* 
To tell you the names of the ftars in the ikies. 
Two miles off is Eton, a place of fome fame, 
Where boys more than once have been whipt to their 

fhame; 
And near it is Windfor, Thames only between* 
Adds much, 'tis allow M, to enliven the fcene ; 
Whole to\v*r$ riling H$h are fo juftly imiting, 
While fomc are employ M in a way as delighting*. 
We change at the Cattle, but yet the White Hart 
Good eating and drinking will often impart. 
On the right out of Windier St N Leonard^, and near 
Cranbcurn Lodge, Duke of Gk^ocdet^, will ikortly 

appear* 
From Windfor to Ba^ftutt tfce fott^ mcftl* fcad, 
Except for Scotch fen* it it i*dtt*\l tai UwL 
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Whoever thinks himfelf a glutton, 
Muft come and feaft on Bagfhot muttoj^; 
For that, by the difcerning crowd, 
Is certainly the beft allow'd. 
In Patterfon is this remark — • 
At twenty-fix is Bagfhot Park ; 
The late Lord Keppel's, and I fay, 
You Jiere may pafs a jolly day ; 
For Bagfhot has been ever fmce 
The feftive manfion of a Prince, 
On Bagfhot Heath an obelifk you fee, 
Much eafier.to be view'd than any tree. 
The hoftefs of* the Red-Lion Inn 
Is fure the traveller to win ; 
And, as fhe's civil and well-bred, 
She don't pretend to tofs her head. 
'Twixt Bagfhot and the following, ft age, 
A fit of abfence did engage 
My running thoughts, and gain'd by fleep, 
Into myfelf I took a peep ; 
'Twas well. I did, for I declare r 

The land in parts was. much too bare ; 
And fuch a ftrait and level road 
Is apt the eye, at length, to goad. 
Hartford Bridge, kept by one Demaze, ; 

Where horfes are turn'd out to graze, , 

When wanted not for polling, then 
They are frefh and fit to run again, 
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f Twixt Hartford Bridge and Bafingftoke, 

(T give you nought by way of joke) 

I think the harveft does appear 

More backward than in Hertford (hire* 

At Flackwood, Duke of Bolton's feat, 

The lodge is old, and fcarcely neat; 

It is fur rounded by a wood, 

But nothing's faid about a flood ; 

And on the road, I needs muft own, 

An hill you'll find, which, pray, drag down. 

At Bafingftokc, the Crown's the fign, 

Where you your grief may drown in wine, 

*Tis here you'll find, what gives delight. 

The horfes Ikek, the harnefs tights— 

From Balingftoke to Overton 

The pod is very quickly gone; 

The horfes of an active fort — 

The road is good— the ftage is ihort ; 

But yet the men are rather flat, 

In vifage (lern — in figure fquat ; 

The country too, as is related, 

Is certainly more cultivated, 

Looks richer, and they do difplay 

Some tbeks of wheat, and ricks of hay. 

At Overton, the New Inn take* the ftart, 

Of one that is before it. the White Hart. 

At LV11L as I could trace, 

The Earl of ftatuneiuk Ium a flac* ; 
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Extenfivc park with (hady trees, 
Where people ride whene'er they pleafe; 
'Twixt Overton and Andover 
Are many Hacks of good clover— 
The profpecl too, it -is confeft, - 
Appears to be by much the befh 
. At Overton the White- Hart Inn— 
From thence to Sal'Ibury we fpin.-*- 
White Hart again I flop to dine, 
On mutton chops and tavern wine ; 
And when Pd eat a currant tart, 
I inRantly from thence depart. 

how the landlord talk'd away ! 
He'll do the fame too, ev'ry day ; 
He told me every fort of thing, 
About the Queen as well as King— 
Their Majefties could not get out, 
The people prefs'd fo much about ; 
And one and all with truth allow 'd, 
They'd never feen fo great a crowd. 
He works trie mail coach up and down 
From Weymouth and at Sal'fb'ry town ; 
He might, or not, believe my tale — 

1 travel'd fader than the mail; 

From five in the morn to four at noon 
I went one hundred miles as foon. 
At Woddyet's inn is the next ft age ; 
It has no rival, I engage ; 
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It ftands alone — at Blandford then 

The Crown we fee, but don't complain, 

And all the way along the road 

We fcarcely fee one bleft abode ; 

Faffing thro' Blandford I could trace, 

It was a narrow dirty place. 

From thence to Dorcheiter we came, 

Which to an Earl has giv'n a name ; 

About it more I nothing know, 

It may be high, it may be low ; 

But I muit nmke this one remark, 

The day was growing nearly dark, 

So I could not diitinguifh well 

In what it did the moft excel : 

Sut with the lead fatigue I reach, 

At half paft t.n, the Weymouth beach : 

And ail who've feen me, ope their eyes, 

And hear my tale with fome furprize. 

My fervants too, they heard me fay, 

Had conftantly rode through the day, 

And neither did the leaft exprefs 

That he was forry more or lefs ; 

For fo much riding I contend, 

They're glad to find their journey's end, 

As well as thofe who, without hefitation, 

Have fore'd me now to copy this narration. 
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RETURN FROM WEYMOUTH. 

WEYMOUTH, I think*, of nought can boaft, 
But a fine fand and bathing coaft, 
The erivirotts that (hare the breeze, N . 
Are totally devoid of trees ; 
No manufacture here you'll find, 
But forne to fmnggling are inclin'd ; 
- And * Delamot imports from town 
All that will fuit the fair and brown ; 
So with a broad fantaftic grin, 
Takes King, Queen, and Princefles in ; 
Of curiofities, no trace \ 

Is to be met with in this place ; 
The Portland mutton and the fi(h 
Afford to all each day their difh ; 
The lobfters here, tho' very frhall, 
Are good, and bought at market flail; ' 

The rides are few, and wond'rous fteep, 
Which often puts me near a deep ; 
And fome prefer the briny fand, 
Becaufe its cooler than the land* 
Sometimes the King will get a dip™ 
Sometimes their Majefties a trip ^ 

# Toyman* % 

IB 
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In the Southampton frigate take, 
E'en tho* the feas in waves (hou'd break, 
A group of royalty's each night difplay'd, 
On what they are pleas 'd to call the Efplanade* 
In wat'ring places airagree, 
The world muft ever idle be- 
lt is the nature of the beaftj 
One mud do like the reft at leaft. 
On Thurfday morn, precife at eight, 
Their Majefties left Weymouth ; ftrait 
Their fteps to Exeter they'll bend, 
Happy to reach their journey's end. 
And I, though trumpets won't proclaim, 
Muft then return from whence 1 came, 
I made a vow, and am inclin'd 
Some new and pleafant road to find ; 
Or elfe, indeed, 'twou'd not be well, 
And I (hculd nothing have to tell. 
Not being over much diftrefs'd for time, 
My friends (hall have my narrative in rhyme* 
And fo attention lend ! thro* heavy gravel. 
The ro .d to Lulworth CalUe I unravel : 
A fteep afcent, romantic fecne— 
Corn on one fide, and pafturc green 
On t* other, oft engage the view, 
For trees in number are but few ; 
OVr many a ruggrd hill wr mount, 
Which goes into the dny'i account ; 

From 
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From time to time we view the fea ; 
We catch an hedge, and then a tree ; 
And in the narrow lane we meet 
With waggon loads of furze and peat. 
Full fifteen miles from Weymouth beach* 
Behold, we Lul worth Caftle reach ! 
Two lodges, firft, which ft and alone, 
And neatly built of Portland Hone, 
Prefent themfelves ; and, where we're told, 
Long live the King, is wrote in gold. 
Their Majefties went there one day, 
When Weld endeavour'd to difplay 
His loyalty and joy fincere, 
That the King mould fo well appear; 
And I may venture to relate, 
The way he took to celebrate 
This joyful and this great event : 
To pleafe them was his fole intent- 
Some days before it was his plan, 
To purchafe plate, quite fpick and fpan ; 
And on it were thefe words exprefs'd, 
• Long live the King,' with T. Weld's creft. 
It gave their Majefties much ^pleafure, 
To be eye-witnefs of this meafure. — 
I crave your pardon for this fmall digrefiion, 
The faft was frefh, fo made the more impreflion. 
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But to return — I from the chaife got out, 

And in the hali am met by * Round about % 

Who, fat and foggy, puffs away, 

On the pictures does difplay 

Her knowledge, which to me, I own, 

Was algebra — and + matick's grown ; 

The portraits then of Mr. Weld 

I with rapidity beheld ; 

And traverfed over in a trice 

The rooms, that look'd Co clean and nice ; 

Fatty threw open tvery door, 

Upon the ground and the firft floor; 

And after greazing, thought it meet, 

To alk me if I chofe to eat : 

Her offer I declined, and then 

Into the carriage mount again ; 

Proceed to Wareham, where I find 

Some frefher cattle to my mind ; 

Who waft me on o'er hill and dale 

To Poole, where hunger did prevail \ 

Into the Antelope I pop, 

I eat my fowl, and mutton chop ; 

And as it is a feaport town, 

Oh ! how the ft(h goes glibly down ! 

» • 

* The fatteft houfekeeper crer fcen, 

i Mathematics— -the Elifion is new and pleaftng. 

From 
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From Poole to Ring wood, barren foil, 

Not worth man's labour, nor his toil ; 

And though the foil is bad, we travel faft, 

Eecaufc it beats fome ftages that are paft. 

Here the White Hart prefents itfelf, when lot 

The horfes ready, we to Lyndhurft go; 

And if PVe luck, at Winchefter to-night 

I'll fleep, as much as caufes me delight* 

Over the foreft many a mile, 

We thus our weary fteps beguile. 

Arrive at Lyndhurft, horfes five, 

No more at home, as I am alive ; 

And think how much the people flare, 

To fee me travel with a pair ? / 

They called the lad, my Lord, indeed ! 

But Lord or not, did not fucceed . . . 

With me ; for as he drove ill, 

I paid him lefs than any ft ill. 

Onward we go, reach Rumfay about nine, 

And fo to Winchefter proceed in time 

With greater hafte, when at the George defcend # 

And think with joy the firft day's at an end. 

Though difficulties did arife 

Pjgi Winchefter, I clos'd my eyes, 

And though the country is replete 

With many a fine and rural feat, ' 

Yet, travelling long after dark, 

I could not make the leaft remark ; 

And 
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And fo, whatever is the date, 
Mud leave to others to relate. 
When breakfaft done, I dart again, 
And take the road to Popham Lane, 
The Wheatftieaf there prefents its arm*, 
Provided with' a thoufand charms 
For travellers who pafs that way:, 
Whether by night, or in the day ; 
And where the King, on fleeted nag # 
Often purfues the eager flag. 
From Wincheder the horfes were 
More fit to draw the worthy Mayor, 
Than travel on the road, as they 
Won't neither whip nor fpur obey ; 
And if they could but walk or fnort, 
They'd take his worfhip into court. 
Whether it is fpite or not they mean, 
From Popham Lane to Murrel Green, 
They drive to carry you, unlefs 
You boldly mould yourfeif exprefs. 
On fome fign-poft at Bafingdoke, 
"You'll find thefe words by way of joke 
•• My worthy friends, as you pafs by, 
«' Here's amber ale, if vou are drv." 
And farther on w.s fomething more, 
Which 1 had not time to explore. 
From Bagfhot to the Bufh at Staines, 
The man with e*fe his cafh obuin*. 
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The ftage is (hort, the road is good, 

And never injur'd by a flood. 

From hence it was that Sumner tried hrs head* 

If it was proof *gainft Hervey Alton's lead. 

O'er Hounflow Heath, a barren foil, 

No (hade, but one continued broil, 

Affords the traveller no place, 

Whether to wipe or not his face ; 

But forces him into the town 

E'er he can walh the gravel down. 

From Bufli at Staines, to Hounflow (trait, 

Four horfes galloped fuch a rate, 

I waved my hands, lads went their way, 

And all my mandates difobey. 

The inn I ufe in Hounflow town 

Is on the left, the Rofe and Crown ; 

From thence to London nought I tell, 

Becaufe the road is known fo well ; 

There I exprefsly flop to dine, 

To eat my chop, and drink my wine. 

At fix o'clock* I (kirn the field, - 

Where Tring's great ikill made* Cobler yield ; 

For they, indeed, went out for fighting, 

A frolick not the leaft inviting : 

But Tring was conqueror ; fo he 

Was borne in triumph, all agree, 

* Cobler, a boxer. 

And 
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And as they travell'd homeward faft, 

Said Tring had nail'd him to the laft. / . 

Coaches and chaifes — carts and afles, 

O'er Kinchley Common how one pafles # 

And 'twas, indeed, by all allow'd, 

They'd feldom fecn fo great a crowd. 

Much paper has been waited in rehearfing 

My trip; 1 found the Marchionefs converting* 

And in good fpirits ; but (he faid, 

She had not yet much ftrength difplay'd.— 

From Hatfield I took you, to WeymouthI went* 
To pleaic the dear creatures I wholly was bent ; 
Should I prove that I with it may be in the end 
Not uocn renaming, attention pray l?nd ; 
Devoted they'll rind me, and truit 'twill appear, 
.That tl.ev in their fricadihi? are not ids lincere. 



1 
The following Scale of «^' 'ms hrwji and «wr? rcJtvt, is 

an excellent auxiliary to correct i^d^cment. — It waa 

the celebrated Mer&a* Vr.at in\cr.t?d. or. :hc fubiect of 

poetry, this conciic rncsj^ cf coxrr-.%ra:i\e eiii.'nates.— 

To appreciate the divei ikies of r-eri:, and balance the 

proportion* of competition, is no ii.g?ii eaay of critical 

power*. 
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SCALE OF MODERN TALENTS 
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DIARY 

or 

DUB DODDINGTON. 

APPENDIX TO THE SIXTH EDITION. 

• • • • • -THE negotiation was carried on with great 
heat. Mr. Pitt infifted- on reftoring the Cabinet to the 
abfolute ftattfs quo, and* for this purpofe he nominated Mr, 
Diindas, commonly called Harry the Ninth, as fucceflbr to 
the Duke of Leeds. 

The ***• refufed to treat on the bafis of the abfolute 
jUttut quo; and he confidered Mr. Pitt's intermeddling 
with his undoubted right, as highly infolent and pre- 
fumptuous. And belides, the very pretext was falfe— 
for fo far from preferving the balance of the Cabinet, his 
proportion gave an overbearing preponderance to the one 
fcalc. 

But as he was a friend to peace, he had no objection to 
the limited Jiatus quo ; and for this purpofe, he fuggefted 
the propriety of appointing Lord Hawkelbury to fucceed 
the noble Duke — and Mr. Pitt mould nominate the fuc- 
ceffor to Earl Camden. Perhaps the Duke of Grafton 
might be proper, provided he would give up all at- 

Vol. IV* E tempts 
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tempts to reform the church . Perhaps, if Lord HawkeC- 
bury was objected to, Lord Auckland might do, if fent 
into the Houfe of Peers. Perhaps, to reduce the vacant 
feat to a iterile wafte, the Duke of Montrofe might be pre- 
ferred ; and even to him he had, no objt&ion, provided 
Lord Hawkefbury was alfo accepted, 

N 

In this way the armed negotiation went on for feme 
. days, during which lime the number of meffengers, with 
the quantity of ultimata which paffed between, the parlies, 
exceeds all precedent, except in the memorable interreg- 
num in 1782-3. There was* in all ihis, a marked coin- 
cidence between the negotia;ion for the peace of the Cabi- 
net, and the peace of Europe, which then agitated the na- 
tion. A miferable fortrefs, called Oczakow, was the pre- 
tended bone of contention ; while, in truth, it was the 
pofTeffion of Dantzick and Th.rne, which opened an 
avenue to traffic, that was the true fource of the difpute» 
So while it was the pretended plea of Mr. Pitt, that he 
would net admt Lord iiawktfbury into the Cabinet on 
conititutional motives, ihe real fpring of his conduct 
was a dread that he wouU noi manoeuvre him in his own 
finiiterway; and ihat he fhou Id be treated, as he and his 
political tutor had tieated 'he honourable party by whom. 
*they were firil elevated in power. 

Acompromife at length took place. The D. of G. who 
had been long negotiating for the Duchy of Lancafter, 
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was appointed to fuccecd Earl Camden as Prefident - t and 
Iiord St. Helen's, to fuccced the D. of L. as foreign Se- 
cretary. To this, both parties had their diftincl motives 
—Mr. Pitt thought that the D. of G„ would be firm with 
him, on account of his fecret indignation at former treat- 
ment — and the **** knew, that no motive under Utgvtn 
could give fteadinefs to a mind fo flexible as his. To l/,id 
St. Helen's, the rcafon of Mr. Pitt's preference was more 
curious— he had been educated in conftitutsonad babtti ; 
and of the two parties, he thought, with his ufoal confi- 
dence, that he was the lefc crooked and infincere. 



AN EPITAPH, 

TO THE MLMORY OF IIVCI! KILLY. 
BY CAPTAIN THOMPSON* 

PAUSE, gentle paffenger, a Word to th' Wife I * 
Life's but an Hours Romance — here genius lies! 
He thnv'd, as every Man of Reafm thrives, 
And left a Wife — a very Schtol for Wivei. 
Ha without trite Falfe Delicacy (Lonr, 
And dar'd to write ; nay, to defend the Tbronc. 

* Alluding to his different dramatic competitions, 

E 2 - The 
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The Mufes found him meek, untaught, and mild, 
Confirm'd their choice, and nurs'd the favourite child, 
Eafe and goodnature were his focial friends ; 
With all this worth— here human glory ends ! 

LINES 

Written on a pedeflal which fupported the Jtatue of Ml it 2VLY A. 

fin a Gentleman 's garden at Par/on s Green J by a Lady 

iwho had decorated it with flowers on the day appointed 

for returning God thanks for the peace made by Lord 

S- D. 

WHILE venal fenates, facred rights prophane, 
And in God's temple praife th* ambitious Thane * 5 
While + fainted roof corruption's enfign waves, 
And fad and pray'r, but marks out fools and knaves, 
While their pure worfhip (hall at court find grace, 
The fool a peerage, and the knave a place ; 
Ah ! turn my Mufe from all the felfifh train ; 
From all the dull, the venal, and the vain ; 
O come ! O fmile ! whilft I a wreath entwine, 
And fondly dedicate to Fox this fhrine, 

* Meant not of Lord B. but his representative. 

+ The flag on St. Margaret's church t which invites the pious of 
St. Stephen's, to attend prayers there, or in the Houfc of Peers. 

At 
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At c&eerfcl arcs — hrlz^.z zztsa — zz re: 

£"£$#, patriot, riss — fhik hzrz —j vc ~5 ™-I rt ; 

/7rr* the fcrft trib^re of tie sirring fLiII hlrcrrj, 

And &r* tiv i-rniis cheer i*n: *L:cer * glezzz. : 
What tfco' there r«£* &ek their r^irlve earth, 
(Emblems of enry riLlr.? at tzv wrrth) 
What tho* thele jzf-kes, fiir 2^1 frail, fLr.II zj.1t, 
And cnttir-z *ini» delrr~v the lirze's cr.v fhaie ; 
Thy virtues flill ir.tfe !~-r;Is thall proclaim, 
Jn verdure bri>h*, a?.d hiiir.r; as :hv firr.c. 
AV /£;#, fair g>i ietV, rLine the toad dc5^n t 
For all (ball c*;i — hts pr*ife, ££ honour's /£/><-. 

AN ODE 

TO EIGHT CATS BELONGING TO ISRAEL MENDEZ, 

A JEW.- 

SCENE, the Street. 
The Timx, Midnight — the Poet at his ChamberWindow. 

SlNGERS of Ifrael, oh ye fingers fweet ! 

Who* with your gentle mouths from car to ear. 
Pour forth rich fymphonies from ftreet to ftreet, 

And to the fleeplefs wretch the night endear. 

Lo ! in my ftiirt, on you thefe eyes I fix, 
Admiring much the quaintnefs of your tricks ; 

Your friikings, crawling9, fquawls, I much approve : 

E 3 YoUr 
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Your fpittings, pa wings, high.rais'd rump*, 
Swell 'J tails, and Merry- Andrew jumps. 
With the wild minflrelfy of rapt'rous love* 

How fweetly roll your goofeb'rry eyes, 
As loud you tune your am'rous cries, 

And, loving, fcratch each other black and blue J. 
No boys, in wantonnefs, now bang your backs ; 
No curs, nor fiercer maftiffs, tear your flax, 

But all the moon-light world &ems made for you* 



Singers of Ifrael, you no parfons want 

To tie the matrimonial cord ; 
"You cair the matrimonial fervice cant— 

Like our tirft parents take each other's word t 
On no one ceremony pleas'd to fix— 
Te? jump not even o'er two (licks. 

You want no furniture, alas ! ~ 

Spit, fpoon, difh, frying-pan, or ladle ; 
No iron, pewter, copper, tin, or brafs ; 
Nor nurfes, wet or dry, nor cradle, 
Which cuftom, for our Chriftian babes, enjoins, 
To rock the flaring offspring of your loins. 

Nor of the lawyers you have need, 
Ye males, before you feck your bed, 
To fettle pin-money on Madam : 



No 
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' No fears of cuckcldom, heav'n blefs ye, 
Are ever harbour'd to diftrefs ye, 

* 

Tormenting people fince the days of Adam. 

No fchools you want for fine behaving, 

No powdering, painting, wafhing, (having, 
No night-caps fnug — no trouble in undrefling, 

Before you fetk your ftrawy neft, 

Pleas 'd in each other's arms to reft. 
To feaft on love, Heav'n's greatcft bleffing. 

Good gods! ye fweet love-chanting rams! 

How nimble are you with your hams 
To mount a houfe> to fcale a chimney- top ; * 

And, peeping down the chimney's hole, 

Pour in a tuneful cry, th* empaflion'd foul, • 
Inviting Mifs Grimalkin to come up. 

Who, fweet obliging female, far from coy, 

Anfwers your invitation note with joy, 

And fcorning 'midft the afties more to mope ; ? 

Lo ! borne on Love's all-daring wing, 

She mounteth with a pickle-herring fpring, 

Without th' afliilance of a rope. 

i 

Dear moufing tribe, my limbs are waxing cold—* - 

Singers of Iftael fweet, adieu, adieu ! 
I do fuppofe^ou need not now be told, 

How much I wilh that I was one of you. 

E 4 m 
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y he following Son gs Jung bt Harlequin Fortuna- 
tws, mre /aid to be written by R. B. Sheridan, Efq. 

SONG, Mr. Bannister. 

VrHEN 'tis night, and the mid-watch is come, 

And chilling mifts hang o'er the darken'd main> 
Then failors think of their far diflant home, 

And of thofe friends they ne'er may fee again. 
But when the fight's begun, 
Each ferving at his gun, 
ShcuKI any thought of them come o'er our mind, 

We think but/ fhould the day be won, 
How 'twill cheer their hearts to hear^ 

That their old companion he was one. 

Or, my lad, if you a miftrefs kind 

• Have left on more, fome pretty girl and true, 
Who many a night doth liften to the wind, 
And fighs to think how it may fare with you : 
O ! when the fight's begun, 
Each ferving at his gun, 
Should any thought of her come o'er your mind, 

Think only, mould the day be won, 
How 'twill cheer her heart to hear 
That her own true love was one. 

SONG, 
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SONG, Mr. Vernon. 

C^HEERLY my heart, of courage true, 
The hour's at hand to try your worth, 
A glorious peril waits for you, 

And valour pants to lead you forth : 
Mark where the enemy's colours fly, boys, 
There fome mud conquer, fome mud die, boys ; 
But that appals not you nor me, 
For our watch- word it fhail be, 
Britain ftrike home! revenge your country's wrong! 

When rolling mifts their march (hall hide, 

At dead of night a chofen band, ; " 

Lift'ning to the darning tide, 

With filent flep (hall print the fand. 
Then where the Spanilh colours fly, boys ; 
We'll fcale the walls, or bravely die, boys : 
For we are Britons bold and free, 
And our watch- word it (hall be, 
Britain ftrike home ! &c. 

The cruel Spaniard then too late, 

Difmay'd, (hall mourn the avenging blow, 

Yet vanquifh'd meet the milder fate, 
Which mercy grants a fallen foe, 

E.j , Thus 



Thus (hall the BritHh banners fly, boys, 

On yon proud turrets raisM on high, boys, 
And while the gallant flag we fee, 
We'll fwear the watch-word £ill (hall be, 

Britain ftrike home ! &c. 

To MAJOR CAULFIELD, 

ON SEEING HIM WITH HIS PARTY MAKING THE 
ROADS OF COMMUNICATION, IN THE HIGHLANDS 
OF SCOTLAND. 

BY W, S. OF CORIARIG, JUNE 'I73I. 

WHY fo much labour and expence, I wonder, 

To move fuch {tones and blow fuch rocks afunder?. x 

You that have drank, Sir, at the Mufe's fountain, 

Though you want faith, with eafe may move a mountain. 

Sweet as Amphioa, Orpheus, or Apollo, 

March on and fing — the rocks will dance .and follow* 

EXTEMPORE. 

ON LADY BUCKINGHAM'S SITTING IN THE TACHT'l 
BOAT IN THE BEECH OF THE RIVER DEE. 

BY SIR ALEXANDER SCHOMBERG. 

OF his Queen and her barge let Mark Antony boafl, 

This boat (hall be facied to me ; 
Such radiance bright Caroline fheds on this coaft, 

That Cydnus muft yield to the Dec. 

TO 
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TO MONS. ROUSSEAU, ON HIS BOOK AGAINST THE 

STAGE. . , N 

BY RICHARD BERENGER, ESQ. 

JKLNOW'ST thou no a&ors crown'd with juft applaufe, t 
"Whofe worth could fpeak and vindicate their caufe; 
Blamelefs their manners, as .their genius bright, 
While each on each reflecls a fairer light : . 
That thus indignant flames thy cynic rage, . 
And all thy thunder menaces the Stage ? . 
O would thy fortune more propitious fmile, 
And give thee, Roufleau, in our Britain's ifle, . 
To fee her Garrick grace the fwelling fcene, 
Cliarm'd thou wouldit fit and hear away thy fpleen; 
Bleft with each talent that the wife admire, 
Bkft with each virtue that the gtod require. 
His pow'rs would ftrike thee wonder* wounde4 mute, , 
And all thy calumny his life confute ; 
No more againft his art thy zeal would glow, . 
But thou return a friend, who cam'ft a foe. . 
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A full and true Account of the dreadful and melancholy 
Earth qu a k e , which happened between twelve', and one 
o*Clock in the Morning, on Thurfday the $tb of April) 
1750, with an exqcl Lift of fuch Perfons as have hitherto 
been found in the Rubbijb* In a Letter from a Gentle* 
man in Town , to his Friend in the Country*. 

SIR, 

IN obedience to the commands you left me, when yon 
went out of town j that if any thing {hould happen on 
April the 5th, as you fully expected,- and, as the event 
has proved, with too much reafon, I (hould write you an 
account of it ; I have made it my bufinefs to learn as 
many particulars attending this dreadful cataftrophe, as 
the (hortnefs of the time, and the confufion we are all in, 
would admit of. I believe I need not trouble you with 
an account of the general effects of this calamity, which, 
no doubt, you will receive from other hands ; I ftiall only 
pick out fuch circumftances as I think likely to efcape 
others, who may not have had an opportunity of making 
fo nice an inquiry as myfelf, 

* This and the following Jeu d'Efprit were publifhed immedi- 
ately after the falfe alarm of the earthquake, by the Lifc-guardman 
in 1750. They were at the time oi their publication generally 
afcribed to Paul Whitehead, Efq. 

I (hall 
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I (hall begin, therefore, by telling you, that the alarm 
the town had been in ever fince the fir ft and fecond (hock, 
was confiderably in ere a fed on the firft Sunday of the 
prefent month, by its being obfervec^ thatfeveral officers 
had received the facrament that day ; and though it 
was afterwards affirmed, and the town was pretty well 
convinced, it was in order only to -qualify themfelves 
upon the laft promotion, yet fuch is the effect of 
fear, that its firft impreffions could never be rightly got 
over, 

I take/or granted, you know the time the late (hock 
began at, and how long it lafted, therefore (hall omit the 
relation of it* 

\ 

The very firft man that was funk in the earthquake was 
the Bifhop of London : it feems he might have efcaped, 
but his zeal was fo great in diftributing copies of his letter, 
which, good man, as the time drew near, he gave away in • 
bundles, thirteen to the dozen, to any body that would 
accept of them, that he took no manner of heed to his 
fteps, and fo entirely loft himfelf. 

The Duke of Ncwcaftle was the next that was over- 
whelmed : the place he was loft in is eaiily known by 
the number of papers, and quantities of red tape, that 
are (till fcattered about it. He appears to have been 
?ery bufy in digging undef ground, as much as he 

could, 
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could, but to have been able to make bat little way. . 
Mr. Stone had but juft time to wrap himfelf op in hit 
calico night gown, but having entirely forget the ftepi 
he went up, was obliged to remain where he was : as it 
is a very high place, many are impatient to fee him come 
4own. 

I know you will be forry frr poor L— y C— — and 
Mr. P ■ ; they were found buried under vaft heaps of 
dirt 9 which, by the poll u re they are yet in, they feem - 
rather to have drawn towards themfelvcs, than to have 
fhov'd from them as they ought. 

As to my Lord Chefterfield, there is no getting at him 
yet, the weight of other people's houfes that have fallen ■. 
upon him being immenfe ; how'e\er, it is hoped, it may 
be removed in time. One of his ions was (wallowed up 
in the Duchefs of Kendal's houfe in St. James's Square ; 
but they are not vet able to End in which port of it 
he is* 

It is reported the confufion was renr great in Hoomf- 
bcrv S^i-a^; however, Mr. Butcher wa* directed to 
aatVer, in bU own name, all the lexers receiTed from 
foreign pnnces^ by ti* U3 mail; though it is laid, on 
the othex haai, thai fo £ir fr»m aar abearance of fear 
there, the ccmr^y Sack to tbe f£aav&-tah9e, dosing 

the 
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the whole time, with a conftancy quite herpic ; only, In- 
deed, that night, they played ready money* 

Little Mifs A(h is about town again as much as ever ; 
though what hole (he went in at, and came out of, no- 
body knows. 

A certain pretty Lady you know, remarkable for her 
zeal laft Weft minder election, was taken near the Huft- 
ings, Covcnt Garden : (he attempted to cry out, as (he 
went down, Oh, my country / but her mouth was (topped 
before (he could pronounce the whole fentence. ^Several 
ladies that had been playing at brag, were found with the 
naturals in their hands. 

Some people were fo lucky as to find a way under 
ground, from the city, and rofe direclly in the Houfe of 
Lords, where they feemed to like this change better than 
their old one. 

Lady Vane, who did not lie at home that night, 
knew nothing of the matter till (he got up : (he fays, 
{he felt a great (haking, but did not take it to be an 
/earthquake. 

Lady Anfon was a good deal frightened, but not hurt, 
by the fall of the tefter of her bed ; it feems the upholf- 
terers had forgotten to fallen it, but by a very flight pack- 
thread, 
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thread, fo that the leaft motion it had been put m rmift 
have brought it down long ago* 

, The goodncfs of the prefcht glorious Miniftry upon this 
occafion can never be fufficiently commemorated; they 
were all the time picking all forts of people out of the 
dirt, and leading them into the Court at St* James's ; for 
which ufe they- had forcibly fet open the great gates, in 
fpite of thofe within, who defigncd to have kept the 
place clear for perfons of figure ; though fome people 
have the ill nature to afcribe to the hurry of fear, that the 
-day before this accident a very great man difpofed of a 
place of 500I. per annum, in favour of a gentleman of 
great worth, and greatly recommended, even though his 

own footman had afked it. 

» 

The free independent electors met extraordinary tljat 
night, to drink fuccefs to earthquake the third ; when 
Sir George Vandeput aflured the company, that he would 
to the utmoft of his power, and as far as in him lay, 
promote any future earthquake, which he looked upon 
to be the natural conflitution of the land, and the only 
means of fettling things, and produced a letter from 
Admiral Vernon, which aflured them of the fame on his 
part, 

Mr. Whifton, the aftronomer, on the firft beginning 
of the trembling, fet out on foot for Dover, on his way 

to 



E «9 3 

to Jerufalem, where he has made an appointment to meet 
the Millennia m : ' it is thought, if he makes tolerable 
hafte, he will arrive there firft. 

I have been told, but I won't anfwer for the truth of 
it, that Sir John Barnard has propofed to the Parlia- 
ment, a tax upon fear and folly, to be levied on thofe 
m that have tranfported thcmfelves out of the reach of an . 
earthquake. 

V 

The Prince of Wales behaved, upon this occafion, with 
that humanity and generofity which conftantly attend on 
all his actions ; the firft of which diftinguifhes him as 
much from the reft of princes, as the latter does from the 
reft of men : he was feen to weep during the whole time 
of the confufion, though he could help but little, other- 
"wife than by conftantly warning thofe he faw in danger, 
( Thtre > 3 a hole, you'll tumble into it! That houfe will fall 
vj>on jour head! But, by a ftrange flupidity, people kept 
preffinj on, in the fame direction they fet out, till they all 
funk together. % 

This, Sir, is all I have hitherto been able to pick up, 
of what has happened in this horrible fubverfion of things* 
I don't doubt but a little more time will furnilh mate- 
rials for many more, and much longer letters of the 
fame fort; as every moment, the rapre i^pbifh is re- 
moved, 
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ttoved, and the beeper they go into is, the znoce -ptr&ai 
©i aiiuoiuon arc iunnu ai ihc bottom of iz» 

1 air., Sir, 

Your soft ohritrnt iovaiit , 

T.B. 



M jef»td Lttttr firm * Ctmllemm in T*mm, H it Frimi a? 

fir CwMtfj, tv Acamtt of the hie dtmdfml £it rffyfrg 

trntaimatg a Lffi of fe*ver*I m&re -Perfims tkmt k*ve 

jtmce Jumd m the hubbijh. 
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SIR, 

AS your la£ letter fhewt yon urate defirmis of knowing 
the calamities and behaviour of thi* w irked town upou 
the late earthquake, I fhall fuxnilL you whh a* nia:,y par- 
ticulars at I can. 

All fort* of people are lBH very hard at work in Sieging 
^vay the rubbiGu, and (arviog tLe Irres of thtir fellow 
jcjrcaturc*, though toe are fufe there arc many who, though 
pm a* y*t quite dug out, arc in no carger of dying, for 
lMt workmen have got near enough to OTerhear fome of 

Bj 
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By the load of ruins that incumbered it, it wat 
loon difcove/ed where White's chocolate houfe was 
fwallowed up : it was got very low, but as a great num- 
ber of perfons of the firft rank were known to be in it 
that night y their tradefmen have beon^very affiduous in 
coming at them, and Sifter having gone through much 
dirt, are near enough to hear their talk : it feems the 
bets run very high,, ai to whofe Creditors will lay hold 
*f him firft» : 

,Mr.Taafe offered an even wager that they were all 
going to hell, but no one would take it up ; fince which, 
by giving great odds, he has induced fcveral unwary 7 per- 
Ions to bet with him : as the workmen are now heard 
over their heac*s, he wants to hedge. off; but they being 
xefolved to take in the knowing one, he will be obliged 
to Hand to his betts, fo that it is apprehended, uniefs he 
goes to hell, he mud be ruin'd. 

The town received fome comfort upon hearing that 
the inns of court were all funk, and feveral orders were 
given that no one mould aflift in bringing any one 
lawyer above ground; but to' the great concern of all 
well-wjlhers to their country, they began to fwarm as 
ufual — and upon inquiry,' it feems, they have found holea 
to creep out at. t 

People 
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People make their way with great eafe every day out of 
the Cocoa- tree, it being a rule there never to ftay for 
their friends : the reafon, I am told, is, the earth is not 
quite clofed again at that place; but there is ftill a kind of 
chafm near four feet and a half wide, through which 
feveral perfons daily climb up into the world again with- 
out help or difficulty. Laft night advice came by one of 
the afcendants that he faw poor Sir John Hynde Cotton 
wedged in between the two fides in fuch a manner, that it 
entinh hindered them from joining, though he himfelf 
could not ilir, or had the leaft hopes of rifing: he isat 
prefent alive, though fomewhat wailed for want of fufte* 
nance, but refolutely declares he is willing to (land in any 
gap to fave his friends. 

The High Bailiff and feveral of the Duke of Bedford's 
friends are clearing away much dirt to come at Lord 
Trentham in order to return him. This is complained 
of by Sir George Vandeput's committee, and they im- 
mediately difpatched a mefTenger to Counfellor Crowl, 
to argue againft this partiality, but the Counfellor was 
gone into the city to make inquiry after Mr. Webb, left, 
as he faid, that fcoundrel mould have taken advantage 
of the earthquake to avoid the intended duel, bet fo- 
lemnly avers if the rafcal is above ground he. will cut 
his throat, 

Yefter. 
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Yefterclay the Speaker of the Houfe of Commons was 
dug out with the mace in his hands. It Teems though he 
did not abfolutely believe the life-guard-man, yet upon 
confulting with fome of the old members, he came to a 
rifolution of being prepared for the (hock, and of receiv- 
ing it with that dignity which became his office; he 
therefore went out of' his houfe attended by his proper 
•officers (except the chaplain, who had made the beft of his 
way into the country), and went down with great folem- 
nity; but the earth clofing too foon, lopp'd off his train 
and train-bearer, which put the cavalcade into fome con- 
fufion. Soon after the earth clofed, that upright man, 

Mr, , the mace-bearer, died of- the fright ; but 

the Speaker fecured the mace for the honour of the Houfe, 
and brought it up before himfelf. 

Poor L. C m, 'tis much feared, is quite loft; juft 

before his exit he wifhed with great vehemence he had ac- 
cepted L. H y's challenge., and defired nothing better 

than to meet him under ground* 

Sir Miles Stapleton was ill in bed, and, indeed, efcap'd 
being fwajlowed up, but was very much hurt by the ac- 
cident ; for though he had the affiftance of all his York- 
ihire friends to keep him on his right fide, which was 
prefcribed him for the benefit of his constitution, and 
which he folemnly promifed to do, -he^was in an inftant 
ihook over to the other) his friends, however, infift upon 

- it 
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it lie wis by {heir affiftance ftrong enough to (land the 
earthquake itfelf, but that my Lady, for purpofes beft 
known to herfelf, had a hand in turning him. 

" The two Mr. Delavals went down in their wedding 
, foits, left they (bould never have an opportunity of wear- 
ing thera again : they were more than once in very 
great danger, but were extricated . by their friend Mr. 
Foote, and are again about town, clothes and all. Lady 
Naflau has not been feen in a public place fince ; whe- 
ther (he went under ground with her hufband, and is un- 
luckily left behind, or not, nobody knows, but, at 
kaft, 'tis hoped not, on account of her jointure ; fome 
lhrewd people pretend to iifpeft they know by whom 
ihe is taken off. . 

L. L r was one of the unfortunate perfons fwal- 

lowed up in White's; juft before the calamity, he fent 
home for the key of a certain room, with a meffage, that 
in cafe he never came back again, the porter, at the peril 
of his place, fhould take caxe of his Pr r. 

Several bodies are fearched for and hourly taken out 
of the ruhbifh, though known to be dead; this is car- 
ried on at the expence of the Undertakers' company, in 
order to encourage a decency of funerals, and to hinder 
people being buried in linen, contrary to the aft of Par- 
liament* 

A very 
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A very odd difpute happened yefterday ; it was difco^ 
vored wher^ a certain great man funk*down (whofe eftate. 
had been fettled upon himfelf for his life, and the rever- 
lion upon his fon^) L. M , from a companion na- 
tural to his Lordihip, and like wife becaufe he had bought 
his whole eft ate for life, had employed feveral flcilful men. 
to clear away the dirt, and endeavour to iave him. Thi« 
was llrongly oppofed by an old ufurer of the city, who had 
bought the reverfion of the fame eftate from the fon, and 
which would commence upon the father's death : many 
blows enfued, and much blood was fhed ; at' length the 
noble Lord left the field, and the body was no longer 
fought after. It feems hi6 Lordlhip, during the conflict, 
iiad fcnt to take opinion of counfel, who were pleafed to 
conceive, that the title of his Lordfhip's antagonift could 
not commence till it was actually provad the tenant for 
life was dead, which, if matters were managed right, 
might be difficult to do ; that being dead, and being un- 
der ground*, were diftinft things, and it was adviieable 
for his Lordlhip to flay till the body was actually rotten, 
,for then nobody would fwear to the identity of the per- 
son, and fo, for what appeared to the court, the man 
might be ftill alive. 

You will be aftonifhed, perhaps, when I tell you 
feveral perfons, who might be brought into the world 
.a^ain, arc fo infatuated as liill to continue underground : 
they have found the famous Dr. L ■■ ■ ■■■ , thQugh ha 

was . 
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Mr. Lyttelton and Mr. Pitt faw this event long ago, and 

» 

knowing how crouded one fide would be, were refolved 
to fee u re to themfelves places on the other, which they, 
being both remarkably thin, happily accomplifiied, but 
not without a good deal of jofliing. 

You win wonder, perhaps, when I tell you * I am 
going to fpeak at one and the fame time of thofe old 

friends L. L— < — d, L. Gower, W 11 L n, and 

Sir Walter Eagot ; don't be furprized, 'tis only to ac- 
quaint you they were all dug out by the widows and fa- 
therlefs. 

" Brown Willis was dug out by order of the antiqua- 
rians ; what he iAifcovered when he was below, nobody 
knows as yet ; but certain it is, he has' found out fome- 
thing remarkable, and is gone down again of his own 
accord to take a farth.r account of it. Had he been 
^dead, they had given orders for his being duffed and 
hung up. . 

Broughton the bruifcr was dug out by Buckhorfe and 
the Irilh boy, at the requeft of fevcral perfons ct quality, 
who had laid great otlcis on his head againft Ulack for 
the enfuing Wednefday ; he too wifhes he could fee his 
way back a^ain, having rather be* there than here ; but 
to his great misfortune Mailer black has darken'd his 

day-lights. 

Mr, 
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Mr. Sheriff Janffen prudently kept oat of the way, got 
into the country, not from any flar of death, but be- 
caufe he had two engagements upon his hands of great 
importance, and where his prefence might be requifite; 
the one was to attend the next jubilee ball, in favour of 
the black ac"t, the other was to be prefent at the execu- 
tion of one of his own officers, John Thrift, alias Ketch, 
Efq. who, 'tis imagined, willfinifh his well-fpent life in a 
few days at Tyburn, 

Men of all ranks made the heft of their way to Hatton 
Garden, and, infpired with the notions of virtue and 
beauty, worked incefTantly to come at that angel Mifs 

— C n. Two or- three pretty men, more 

affiduous than the reft, feemed to exprefs a fatisfaclion in 

finding that little Mr. B r was not there to give his 

afliftance, and made very proper refleclions upon the oc- 
cafion. They foon came to her father and mother, 
from whence it was Well known the young lady could 
not be far off; (he, indeed, was clofe behind, and by 
her father's order, had juft given her hand to the 

aforefaid Mr.'B , who was of the party when they 

went down, having fpent the evening with them the 
night before. 

We good people of London make advantages of every 
thing, and you little guefs what great and glorious ufts 
are made of this direful accident. If a lady has been 

F 2 forced 



forced to facrifice a diamond car-ring to the bad ran of a 
brag table, her Jwftand was informed 'twas (hook out of 
her car by the earthquake, and loft in the rubbifh. A 
gentleman gets a refpite from N his creditor, by faying his 
cafh is funk by the earthquake. If a nobleman can't 
afford the expences of London, the family are packed 
ont of town on account of my Lady's apprehenfions from 
the earthquake. Mr. Gideon in the city threatens his 
brethren with another earthquake, and calls it a proper 
vifitation for not fubferibing in their four per cents, faft 
enough. And the commiffioners of Weftminfter Bridge 
have ordered this calamity to be entered in their books, 
as a glorious excufe for the next finking pier. Numbers 
of people do now get their daily bread by earthquakes ; 
the clejgy preach upon them, authors fcribble upon 
thfm, bookfellcrs live upon them, Mr. King the con- 
juror (hejvs them every morning upon a table, and We 
hear Mr. Rich will foon introdace them at his play-houfe 
by way of a pantomime. The Middlefex Juftices, who 
have been afleep thefe.many years, are now happily 
rouzed from their lethargy, and from a ftate of blindnefs 
are become fo clear- fighted as .to fee more than any body 
clfe; they difcover all forts of wickednefs and debau- 
chery in a mafquerade, which has hitherto pajfed quite 
nnobferved by them, and to fhew their good inten- 
tions, have laid out fome (hillings in advertifing their 
advice to the youth of both fexes not to frequent them.: 
however, left they mould too much injure their iriends, 

the 
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the proprietors of Ranelagh, they thought proper to 
keep their advice a fecret till the day before the maf- 
querade, that the tickets might be all difpofed of, be- 
fore the young' people knew it would be improper to 
ufe them. . 

If any other people or things come to light worthy of 
your notice, you fhall hear farther from me, 

Who am, Sir, 

Your very humble fervant. 



F 3 TO 
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TO THE EDITOR. 

SIR, 

AS the winter is approaching, your literary readers (who, 
I underftand, are numerous) will be carious to know 
what Publications are ready to come forth for their 
amufement and information, I am happy in the oppor- 
tunity of obliging them, and in confequence you, Mr. 
Editor, by an authentic lift of this kind, to which I 
doubt not you will afford an infertion. 

Nov* 13, 1792* 

CATALOGUE OF WORKS JN THE PRESS, AND SHORTLY 

TO BE PUBLISHED. 

IHE Litewry Hiflory of the Univerfity of Oxford 
and Cambridge for the laft thirty years. Two pocket 
volumes. 

A Grammatical DifTertation on the Verb To Reform, 
(hewing that it has properly no prefent tenfe. Bj the Prin~ 
cipal of Brazen- Nofe Coll, Qxon* 

An additional Canto to the late King of Pruflia's Poem 
on the Art of War, containing the Practice of Retreat- 
ing ; with a Digreffion on proclamations. By his Serene 
High Mefs the Duke of Brunfwick* 

Pro- 
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Propofals for a general Confederacy of Princes, No- 
bles, and Clergy, in oj petition to the principles of the 
4eteftable French Revolution. Infcribeci (by permiffion) 
to his Holinefs the Pope, and her Imperial Majefty of 
Ruffia. By the Right Hon. Edm. Burke. 

The Expediency of an Union ."between the Englifli 
and GaUican Churches again conftdered. . By an Emi- 
grant* 

Tua res agitur, paries cum proximus ardet. . 

Short Work with the Diflcnters, A new edition, 
printed at Birmingham, with a prefatory Addrefs to Dr. 
Madan and the Rev. Mr, Curtis. 

Letters from a Welch Curate to the Bifhop of Durham, 
on the fubje<ft of Equalization. 

Bofwell's Memorabilia; or, Converfation Anecdote* of 
all the diftinguiftied Characters in Great Britain during 
the reign of his prefent Majefty, Ten <uoh. quarto. 

Additions to the Life of Dr. Johnfon, containing an 
cxa£ Copy of his Account Book, and triennial Invento- 
ries of his Wardrobe, collated with his Taylor's, Bar- 
ber's, and Laundrefs's Bills ; together with Memoranda of 
lylrs. Williams and Mr. Levett. By the fame Author. 

E 4. E Pi- 
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Epitaphiologia Anglica ; or, An accurate Tranfcript 
of all the Epitaphs in every confecrated Church and 
Chapel throughout England and Wales. No. I. 4to. to 
be continued monthly. By Richard Gtagb, F. R, S, and 
F.A.S, » 

Sentimental Efruiions, in a Series of Eulogiac Sonnets, 
By Clementina Crimf, a Billingsgate Fijbnmrnan. Puhlijbed 
by fubfcriptkn. To which will be added, a copious Glof- 
fary of Modern or Billingsgate Greek. 

Stolen Sweets, a novel, in fix roll. By a Tntng Lady 
in a Bearding School, aged 1 6, 

THI FOLLOWING CAPITAL WORSTS ARB EXFBCTBD 

IIOM EDINBURGH, 

The Hiftory of the Republic of St. Marino, in three 
'vols, A7#. 

A new Theory of the Pleafurcs dented from the line 
Arts. * Vivo vols, 4J0. 

Philofbphical Hydrations of the Characters in the 
Gentle Shepherd, 4/0, 

Metaphyfical Inquiries into the thinking Principle of 
the Ourang Outang. By LordM—b — do. 

On the Principles of Melody in Verfification ; illuf- 
trated by Examples from Erfc Poetry. By Profejfor Mac 
Lachlin. 

TO 
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To thi DUCHESS of RUTLAND. 

I. 

LOVE ne'er within that heart expires; 

Wher~» once he htld a favour'd feat, 
And though diftrefs .-nay damp his fires, 

His piniun fans the lurking heat! 

II. 

O Rutland ! in thy lovely bread 
The phoenix- god mull reign anew ; 

And foiter'd in that fpicy ncit, 

Can timid doubts his> pow'r fubdaei 

y 

III. 

His empire then no more defy, 

Since deftiny is fix'd above; 
Nor let the minutes idly fly, 

For Time has wings as well as Lore ! 

THE FOREST P 



Fj 
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The DUCHESS of RUTLAND. 

ON READING SOME EXTRAVAGANT COMPLIMENTS 
IN POETRY ON HER GRACE. 

O Fi&ion ! rich in varied flowers, 
Collected in wild fairy bowers, 

Does Rutland claim thy (kill ? 
" Hep lips are rofes!" and her €€ eye» 
" The light refin'd by gems— fupplies ! " 

" Her fmilefuperior (till! " 

Ah Fidlion ! — take thy gifts away, 
Some other beauty to array; 

By Rutland ill they're borne : ~ 
The rainbow's hues, however, bright, 
Impart no Itrcngth to day's bed light : — 

—The Truth will mod adorn! 

HESPER. 

EPIGRAM. 

RETURNED WITH A MANUSCRIPT COMEDY TO THE 

AUTHOR. 

I OUR Comedy I've read — my friend, 

And like the half you pilfer'd— beft! 
But fure the bra ma you might mend — 

Take courage, man— and ileal the reft I 

HESPER, 

VERSES 
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. VERSES 
By GEORGE KEATE, Eso^ to Captain BLIGH,. 

On reading bis Narrative of the Mutiny on board the 
Bounty ; and of his Pajfage in an open Boat acrofs the 
Pacific Ocean. 

X HOSE who their dubious tracl thro* Oceans urge, 

And face the perils of the chanceful main, 
Who brave the tempeiVs howl and foaming furge, 
(So flow'd Great Ifraei's harp in plaintive firain.) 

Such, God of Nature ! mark thy dread control, 
Curbing, or letting loofe, the warring wind, 

In terrors bid the waves licentious roll, 
Or in a calm their chryftal furfa.ee bind !-^» 

By turns anxiety, fear,- hope, difmay,^ 

The mariner's conflicting bofom rend, 
Whilft dangers black with fate obftruct his way, 

And half his wonted fortitude unbend ! 

•/ 

Yet fcenes far more fevere may meet his eye, 
1 Scenes over which humanity mud weep, 
When Mutiny, renouncing ev'ry tie, 

Makes man to man more hoftile than the Deep. 

F 6 With 
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With the fell fpirit of the firft-born wretch* 

Who 'gainft a brother rais'd his murd'rous hand. 

When Pow'r ufurp'd, its rebel arm dares ftretch, 
Th* unaided ruler can no more command. 



i 



t Then ev'ry chain of focial life is broke,, 
Afloat each paffion of the ajien'd heart, 
E'en*kindeft deeds recall'd but more provoke, 
As more the traitor's pain'd by mem'ry's fmart* 

Say, gallant Sailor ! what were thy alarms, - 
When round thy bed the ruffian band appear'd I 

Guilt in 'each look, binding thy captiv'd arms, 
And led by One thy foft'ring hand had rear'd ? 

Then tarn'd adrift upon the ruthlefs wave, ' 
Far, far rfmov'd from ev'ry friendly fhore, 

To meet thro* ling'ring death a certain grave, 
Or combat horrors fcarce conceiv'd before? 

Say, how remembrance piclur^d to thy view, 
Thofe ties of love no d ilia nee can efface ! 
How to thy agonizing fancy drew 
. Thy widow *d partner, and thy helplefs race! 

No— (hift the thought— and rather fay what rays 
Of Hope (hot round thee by a Hand Divine, 

Bid thee thy fpirits 'midft the ftruggle raife, 
And whifper'd prefervathn might be thine ! 

And 
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And thine it was I beaming from thee to all 

The fame bright hope their drooping lnength fuftain'd 
The fufFrings that opprefs'd could not appai, 
* And Timor's long- fought coalt at iaft was gain'd ? 

With what fehfations did each heart then melt I 

The pafi> as well as \ prefent, feem'd a dream, 
Thy mercies, Providence! fo ftrcn 6 ly fait, ' • 
" As mult to life's laft moment be their theme. 

No ftranger thou to it — for at his fide, 

Whofe third for glory prob'd the Southern Pole, 

Thy youth adventur'd, each diftrefs defy'd, 
Prov'd on his banner thy own name t'enrol. 

O gallant Sailor! urge thy. bold career, 

If the prophetic Mufe aright forefee, 
Thro' feas untry'd thou ftill thy courfe may'ft fleer, 

And what Cook was, hereafter Eligh may be. 

Where cannot Britain's dauntlcfs fails extend ? 

Go fearch out t rafts and nations yet unknown ; 
'Midft her proud triumphs fome frefh laurels blend*, 

And with thy county's fame augment thine own* 



JEUX 
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JEUX D'ESPRIT. 

Lady A # ** # \ 

SAY not that this Lady's check 
Is lefs vermillion 'J than the ftreak 

That on the rofe-bud glows ; 
Reflecting that the bloom we fee 
So fweetly come and go — may be 

The Tinfture of the Rofe. 



Lord D- 



* He rifes at noon, and he waflies his head, 
Eats his dinner at iix, and at nine gcc* to bed. 



Lord E»*****e. 



Made up of impregnated powder and clay, 

And punYd, as hafie made him, half-form'd, into day; 

Nature's journeyman fure, when he made him, was drunk, 

The head is fo poorly dove-toil V to the trunk ; 

Or indeed, being perch'd fo awry on the fhoulder, 

It appears like a new one, cemented with folder. 

TUES- 
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TUESDAY after DINNER, at BATH; or, 
PIERPOINT STREET in an UPROAR. 

Occafioned hy a late Impromptu. 

NOW dinner is over, and Delia with wine 
Was exciting her cheeks to a flufh of carmine ; 
Thofe features and cheeks that look rather alarming 
All day;-; but all night are quite rofy and charming ! 
.Yet think not 'tis " rouge," or the lady will faint, 
For a bottle of Port is her bottle of paint. 
With this old cofmetic the nymph was regaling, 
Which added at once to her beauty and railing — 
When a meek-manner'd inmate, whom virtues adorn, 
Incautioufly faid, — fi In a paper this morn, 
" -I have feen what I hear all the gentlemen fwearing, 
" Is a wreath that you only are worthy of wearing." 
" Come, Madam, (quoth Delia,) come, none of your 

" jokes ; 
" Tis you who are meant, Ma'am, and not other folks : 
" *Tis you that taint belles with the tooth of a viper, 
" From a coronet down- to the rap of a piper ; 
" Who fib, rail, and nourifh that fland'rous itch: 
* * ?Tis ybu — you inveterate, ugly old witch ! '* 
To thicken the riot arch Colin arofe, 
Affecting to check— while he urg'd her to blows ; 

And 



And meriting, met with a pond'rons flap, 
From the fingers that tore her antagonist's cap : 
Quoth he, * fo precife is the bard in his (ketch, . 
" That none can miltake the original wretch : 
** I'm forry the artilt — this coufin of Pindar, 
." Don't fee her on blaze, like a mountain of tinder— 
*' hh s engrav'd as exact as thzfeal of my watch — 
•« True Sulphur, by G— , and the Brim/lone is Scotch P* 

« 
IMPROMPTU, 

Oft an unpretty, middle-ag^d, malerolent Female, nvto 
ltdge* % Jced^ ami fibs % not a thoujani Miles from Pid- 
.poLu ;>treu, Bath. - 
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Qui capti foot. 

Who takes it in an angry twitter, 
Points it herfclf, and makes it hit her. 

bECURE from fc?ndal, Del!a flill may rail, 
Invent tho fyiuiul fih, the fland'rous tale ; 
Paint, ^viih the poifen of a f-fpenVs tooth, 
The fame of Beauty, and the blifs of Youth: 
Safe from retort of belles, or youth, or men, 
Safe as a bloated fpider in a den — 
To rail at Delia not a tongue will flir— 
For nought is fcandal you can Jay of for ! 



ON 
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ON AN INFLAMMATION IN A LADY'S EYE. 

STELLA's black eyes, of brighteft hue, 
Where'er they turn'd admirers drew ; 
Not powerful lefs than Cupid's darts, 
Her every glance piere'd lovers' hearts ; 
The only fafety was to fly 'em ; 
For all were ruin'd who came nigh 'em. 
Thofe whom her eyes had wretched made 
^At laft applied io Jove for aid : 
*' Oh Jove, in mercy to mankind, 
u Make Stella, fatal charmer, blind ! M 
•* To make her blind," fays he « 8 were hard, 
•* But be her eyes of power debarr'd, 
" And let them feel in turn the fire, 
iC With which they, every breaft infpire." 
But Cupid made no heart a prize, 
Depriv'd of aid from Stella's eyes, 
And pray'd to Jupiter once more, 
Their former brightnefs to reftore. 



STANZAS 
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STANZAS 

TO A LADY. 

•• YOU play the fool" my Delia cries,— 

. Too well the charge I prove ; 
To look on you, and to be wife, 
Were facrite^e to love* 

Then ceafe, my fair, by wifdom's rule* 

To check a lover's fire ; 
Ah, rathtr chufe the blifs of fools* 

And (hare, what you infpire. 

And what is wifdom but a name, 

A phantom at the bed, 
How dearly purchas'd all its fame, 

If we mud live unbleft ? 

Let envious worldlings blame our joy, 

In them the folly lies ; 
Let us.in love our hours employ, 

The truly bleft are wife. 

TO A LADY WITH A FLOWER. 

CX)ULD a fond Lover's wifh command his doom, 
To be that envy'd flower I mould defire ; 

How pleas'd on Delia's breaft I then fhould bloom, 
And, ah more blefs'd, on Delia's brcait expire ! 

T0 



[ "S 3 

TO THE AUTHOR OF A DULL EPIGRAM. 

I OUR Epigram, my friend, is out of joint. 
What wants it, pray ? Why, faith, it want6 a point. 

THE BARD. 

I. 

THOUGH humble, yet not mean, my lay* 

Ne'er ftoop to falfe or venal praife, 

To wealth unknown* I wealth difdain, 

And give to worth my artlefs drain : 

I fing the man, who's doom'd to (tray 

Unmark'd in life's fequefter'd way, 

Yet far above the vulvar throng 

Infpir'd with love of arts, and pow'rs of facred fong. 

II. 

His birth obfcure, no" pomp of race, 
No wealth, nor fplcndid hopes Hi all grace, 
He'll fpurn the infant's gltt'rlng toys, 
And (hun the fports of childifh noife; 
But court alone the mufe's fmile, 
While nature's charms his foul beguile; 
And more than fortune's joys he'll prize 
The beauty of the fields, and brightnefs of the ikies. 

' III. 
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m. 

' When Spring, returning to the earth, 
Gives ev'ry fruit and flow 'ret birth, 
And, in new verdure cloath'd* the grove 
Again renews the fong of love, ^ 
Delighted, oft with eager feet, 
He'll hail each opening bloom and fweet, 
With fwelling heart the fcene furvey, 
And pour, by nature fir'd, the foul-enchanting lay. 

IV. 

At Summer noon- tide from the heat 
He'll feck in groves a green retreat, 
And, poring on the babbling dream, 
Indulge fome fweet poetic dream. 
When Autumn crowns the varied year* 
And funs a milder radiance wear, 
He'll walk at cool of fetting day, 
And gaze with willful eye on the departing ray. 

V. 

When Winter o'er the dreary plains 
Confcfs/d in all its horrors reigns, 
When icy dreams forget to flowj 
And hills are hid beneath the fnow, 
No profpedt fcen around to rife, 
But cheerlefs wadis and cloudy ikies, 
He'll fympathize with nature's date, 
And mufe in mournful drains the wrecks of time and fate. 
•' . VI 
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-VI. 

He nature loves in ev'ry form, 

Alike the funlhine and the ftorm ; 

Though pleas 'd the murm'ring rill he vievr 

Through flow'ry meads itscourfe purfue, 

Not lefs he hears the torrent's roar, 

Hoarfe darning on the founding ihore, 

Nor brighteft ikies delight his foul 

More than when light'nings flaih, and thunders rend the 

pole. 

VII. 

His is the bofom form'd to prove 

Excefs of friendihip and of love : 

His— r ardour, that impetuous .glows, 

.And pity — his, that melting flows; 

No common feelings doom'd to (hare, 

His joy is rapture, grief — defpair: 

By joy exalted to the ikies, 

But, ah.! by grief deprefs'd, how low on earth fye lies! 

VIII. 

And as each paflion rules the hour, 
The willing mufe (hall own its power : 
Now he fhall fing in am'rous ft rains 
The lover's joys, the lover's pains ; 
Now foothirig pleafure (hall infpire, 
Now ardent glory roufe the lyre, 
Now fancy's fprightly lays ihall flow, 
Now melancholy's flrains move folemn, foft, and flow. 

IX. 
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IX. 

He'll (hun the bufy haunts of no\fe, 
And fcorn the wealthy's fordid joys ; 
But chiefly in the rural cell, 
The niufe's haunt, he'll chufc to dwell ; 
In nature's fcenes he'll love to ftray, 
And meditate the lonely lay : t 

To worldly joy and care unknown, 
The mufe (hall fill his mind, and mark him as her own* 

X. 

And though in life's fequefter'd way 
Unknown, unnotie'd he may ftray, 
Or doom'd in his difaftrous (late 
To prove the ills of partial fate ; 
Yet future times, to worth more juft, 
Shall deck the tomb, and rear the bull, 
Shall bid his mem'ry death defy, 
And give on wings of fame through ev'ry «ge to fly. 



TO A LADY IN A DECLINING STATE of 

HEALTH. 

nH! where is fled each wonted charm, 
With life, with health* and vigour warm, 
The cheek of fweetly -mingled dye, 
The lively mien and cheerful eye, 



All, 
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All, all exchang'd in youthful bloom, 
For the pale livery of the tomb : 
Say, can a nymph fo lovely (hare, 
Or hopelcfs grief or pining care, 
Or, long ere nature bid decay, 
Death mark fo fair a form its prey ; 
Or, envious of thy worth, the ikies 
Remove from earth fo bright a prize ? 
Cannot affection's prayers prevail, 
The lighs of love that fwell the gale, 
Virtues fo dear from death to fave, 
And fnatch fuch beauty from the grave ? 
Oh r live to crown affection's prayer, 
And live to blefs a lover's care ; 
Who, bending now with anxious eye, 
Where all his hopes and wiihes lie, 
Vows (till with thee to (hare an equal doom, 
Through life to love thee, and divide thy torah. 



SONGS 



SONGS 

Introduced in the FroceJJion on laying the Foundation of « 

nc<w College at Edinburgh , Nov, 16, ^789* 
* 

Tune— The Conquering Hero* + 

oEE he comes : his way prepare *, 
Rend with loud acclaims the air, 
Raife aloft the joyful lay, % .■ 

Loudly celebrate the day. 

* 

Sprung from him + whofe mental ray, 
The dawr, of fcience turn'd to day ; 
See he comes, on every hand 
Encircled by the learned band. 



Tune — The Hero comet* 

LONG, long, diftionour of our Ifle, 
Negledled lay the Mufe's pile ; 

* The words of the fongs were, at the requeft of feveral gen- 
tlemen, haflily thrown together for the occafion by the Rev. John 
Armftrong, M. A. at" that time a ftudent in the Univerfity ?f 
Edinburgh. 

t Napier of Merchifton, (of whom the prefent Lord Napier, 

who prefided at the proceffion as Grand-Maftcr Mafon of Scotland, 

is a lineal descendant,) the famous inventor of the Logarithms, 

- who, by the elegant hiftorian of England, is defeivcdly ftiled, a 

truly Great Man. 

And 
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Her fav'rite walls negle&ed lay, 
Rude, mean, and mouldering to decays 

He comes to pay the honours due* 
To rear her facred pile anew, 
And bid the work aloft afcend, 
Whofe fame {hall never, never end. 

Now, fee him in the tafk engage, 
The glory of the prefent 4 age ; 
While, bending from the realm of day, 
The Sire (hall plcas'd the Son furvey. 



TtJNE— Let Ambition fire thy Mini* 

Now, now, the glorious work's begun, 
That ftill (hall laft while ages run, 
fahofe fame (hall' fpread thro' cv 9 ry clime. 
And know no end but that of time* 

Here Genius, from its ample ftore, 
Improving what was known before, 
Shall add to Learning boundaries new, 
And bring each latent truth to view. 

Here ufeful fcience, polifh'd art, 
Shall each diftinguifti'd hold a part, 
And knowledge join, with tafte combin'd, 
At once t'improve, adorn the mind* 

Vol. IV. G Tune 
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Tuke — Britannia Rules the Waves. 

THE Stone we've feen firft plac'd by Napier's hand, 

Whofe future pile aloft (hall i ifc ; 
Whofe fame (hall fpread through every diftant land* 

And, rais'd by time, (hall reach the ikies. 

Jrlere, here, to glory train'd, (hall raife a race, 
Their country's ornament and (hield ; 

Whofe wifdom (hall Britannia's council grace* 
Whofe arms lhall guard her in thi field. 

This day, long-wifti'd, to celebrate we'll raife, 
Triumphant raife a joyful drain ; 
' This day, at lail arriv'd, to future praife 
For ever facred (hall remain. 



Milton's 
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MILTON's GHOST. 

AN ELEGY. 

Written in the Year 1 790, when a Report prevailed that the 
Grave of Milton had been difcmered in Cripplegate 
Church-yard, on which Occafion the fuppofed Remains of 
this famous Poet were dug up, and fu-ffered for fome Dajt 
t» remain expofed to public View* 

,1 WAS night, and buried in profound repofe, 

The num'rous tribes of bufy mortals lay, 
My wakeful eyes" alone forgot 'to clofe, 

And thought fuccecded to the cares of day : 
Till wearied nature funk at length to reft, 

But Fancy hovering ftill around my head ; 
Fancy, the fle^plefs tenant of the breaft, 

Its airy vifions o'er my fl umbers fpread : 
When to my view a grizly form appears, 

Of mien majeftic, but dejecled hue, 
Reverend, funk deeply in the. vale of years, 

The Father of the Rnglifh Song I knew. 
Hail, cried I, Author of immortal lays — 

My Son, faid he. thefe tides now forbear ; 
No time remains to wafce in ufelcfs praife, 

A different fubjett now demands our care ! 

G 2 Thou 



Tfcos fciKRrft, and oft ha* soars 'd how hard my lot. 

Of evil days and evil tongues die prey *, 
Dfthonoor'd, unrewarded, and forgot, 

I fnak the unheeded Tierim of decay - 
OWcoreiy jn a vault my corpse was bid, 

Fenc'd by no (heifer from die common doom, 
No Toke of praise was heard to fboch my fhade, 

No pomp of funeral adom'd my tomb : 
Yet Jaw I Tons their fathers facie* difclaim, 

The tribe re long withheld of honour pay, 
My ftrains victorious 6li'd the voice of fame, 

Nor griev'd I though my corpie unheeded lay. 
Bat, ah, how (hall I tell the dire difgrace ! 

With hands profane my tomb they now difclofe, 
My bones torn ruddy from their grave deface, 

And rob my afhes of their due repofe! 
Was it for this I toil'd in freedom's caufe, 

With ceafelcfs care the arduous labour ply'd, 
Dethroning tyrants, and aflerting laws, 

Till light, alas, its friendly aid deny'd ? 
Was it for this, though quench 'd my vifual ray, 

1 woo'd the Mufe to builu the lofty rhyme, 
To more than mortal themes attun'd my lay, 

And foar'd beyond the bounds of fpace and time ? 



* Milton in one of his wrrks complains, that " he had falle* 
u upon evil days and evil tongues," 

Is 
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Is this the fame I hop'd from future days, 
- Are thefe the mighty -honours they beftow-*- 
With facrilegious hands my corpfe to raife, 

My bones expofe a mercenary mow ? 
To brand the wretches, who the dead invade, 

With fhame and fell remorfe be thine the care ; 
The cock was heard to crow— no more he faid, 
- And the thin viiion vanifh'd into air. 

INVOCATION TO PRAISE. 

XjAIL, meek-ey'd Patience,. heavenly maid, 
But fent to earth to mortals aid, 

To teach them to endure 
The many ills which wait below 
In clofe fucceflion ft ill, and know 

From death alone a cure! 
Hail, Patience, and with thee Content, 
That ever pleas'd with bleffings fent, 

The woes of fate beguiles ; 
And Meeknefs too, with placid mien, 
With brow unalter'd and ferene, 

That e'en in forrow fmiles ; 
And Fortitude attend thy train, 
Superior to the ills of pain, 

That ftill defies the ftroke ;'- 
And Refignation too be there, 
In filence flcilPd each ill to bear, 

And bow beneath the yoke ! 

G 3 Be 
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3e ^eCe in everr xcne difoiar'J, 
^""-.en rsinrin^r .Tit are calls far aid, 

And with :hem riovc be given^ 
T":."ft :aroa^h MLstuxnics's iarkHfr iky 
£^-.::s a beam ro ohecr :he ere, 

-And pciat die path, to Heaven* 



A^7>2IS5 TO 7HCMiCN,THE AUTHOR OF THE SEASONS. 

WHTT2S AT UrCHMOJTD. 

o'*VEET bard, wLcte lively pencil ilole 

AH nature's ani:nated foul, 

Ker varied iembhnce bade appear, 

A:A save new beauties to the vear : 

1 he chaftett tongue may own thy Line* 

V/here every charm of farcy ihines, 

Nor will the feeling heart refuse 

A tribute to thy plaintive mufe : 

Oft as the friend (hall tarry here, 

He 11 drop upon thy grave a tear, 

And while remembrance fwells his breaft, 

Bid foft thy gentle fpirit reft ! 

SL^GIAC 
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ELFGIAC VERSES ON THE DEATH OF MICHAEL 

BRUCE *. 

VVHY vainly bid the animated bud, 

Why bid the monumental pile to rife, 
Too often genius, doom'd by fate unjuft, 

Unnotic'd lives, unwept, unhonour'd dies \ 
Too oft* the poet in whofe facred bread, 

With ardour glow the mufes pureft fires, 
Contemn'd by pride, by penury oppreft, 

In anguifh lives, and in neglect expires ! 
Too oft, alas, in fome fequefter'd ground. 

Silent and cold the poet's afhes fleep, 
No pomp of funeral is feen aroond, 

No paraHte to praife, no friend to v. zrp \ 
Such, Bruce, the feelings in my breaft that rife, 

While guided by the mofe I war.d;r near, 
Mark the lone (pet where youthful geniti* !:cs, 

And give thy fate the rribute cf a te?r. 
Ob feu re thy birth, vet ;r- ti.v earlv Vcail, 

He*- deep and ar-:cr.: --W+'d C.: r : sr.ufes flacne! 
Ho x ilr.-n-'iv i.n :hv \>A.:r. was \z-.zi& 

The pee:'* ge^ii;-; sni the poei's fame! 

* Fcr <- acri-r.: cf :he fL£ : *£t of .hefe vjrfes, fee ihz 3610 

G x Such 
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Such was thy mind— but, ah ! upon thy framfe 

Difeafe relent lefs urg'd its growing way* 
Fled was each joy of healthy each hope of fame r 

And thou the victim of a flow decay : 
Like fome fair flower, that owes the defert bisthv 

Wherfe buds foretell the beauty of ks prime, 
Bat finks onlhelter'd, finks unfeen to earth, 

Chiird by the blaft, or cropt before ks time I 

* 

Perhaps thas blafted by unfriendly doom, 

Thy genius fofter'd in a milder air, 
Matur'd by age in- all the pride of bloom, 

Had fpread luxuriant, and had flourifrVd fair I 
But, ah, no more the poet now remains. 

Cold is the breaft that glow d, with facred fire, 
Mute is the tongue that flow'd in tuneful (trains,. 

Check'd is the hand, and filent is the lyre ! 
For tjim,. who now laments thy early tomb* 

Like thee inipir'd with youthful love of lays ; 
Though now he mourns, he foon may (hare thy doom* 

May foon require the tiibute which he pays. 



AUTHEK* 
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AtfTHENTIC ACCOUNT 

OF THE 

LATE VICTORY GAINED BY TH£ BONZES 

OVER THE 

ASSOCIATION IN THE KINGDOM OF TKIUNA. 

IN this age of aflbciation, perhaps a Ihort hiftoiy of the 
late events at Brafs-Town, in Tri'una, may not be unac- 
ceptable to your readers. Triuna formerly confided ojf 
.three kingdoms, but, fince, they have been confolidated 
into one. It is governed by an emperor,, an hereditary 
council of two hundred and fifty, and an elective council 
of five hundred ; which three parts compofe the entire 
iegiflature.. For thefe reafons the kingdom is called 
Triuna. 

The Bonzes of this country are fo extraordinary a race 
of men, and bear fo important a part in the following 
narrative, that I cannot bring you too foon acquainted with 
them. The ftate created them a corporate b^dy, declared 
them to be fet apart for the inftruction of the people, 
and endowed them with large eftates and valuable imma- 

G 5 nities. 
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nities. You will, doubtlefs, be eager to learn by what 
arts the Bonzes obtained their ir.fi uence and authority : 
this point I (hall endeavour to explain. The popular 
belief of Triuna, and all the adjacent kingdoms, was, 
that the princes of thefe parts of the world did not reign 
in their own right, but were abfolutely dependent en. the 
Emperor o£ Terra Incognita, commonly called the Great 
Emperor. Gn this foundation the Bonzes built. They 
affirmed that they were hand and glove with the Great 
Emperor ; that he would do any thing to oblige them ; 
that he had given them a fpecial corr.miiLcn to pubiifh 
his decrees, and initrud his fubjecu in the allegiance 
which they owed him. You cannot, addeJ the Bonzes, 
more eife&uaUy difcharge your duty to the Great Em- 
peror than by treating us, his reprefentatives, with all 
poffible reverence. Whoever pays doe homage to the 
Great Emperor (meaning to themfelves) (hall, immedi- 
ately on failing down the river Mors to Terra Incognita, 
be put into pofleffion of a country far more beautiful 
and delicious than any fpot in our world ; a country, 
in f 4 ort, that m3y iuftlv be termed a perfect paradife, 
Gn the contrary, the Bonzes threatened, that whoever 
abftnted himfelf from their theatres, difbeliered their 
(lories, treated them with negiccl or ridicule, defrauded 
them cf their pay, fhould, on his arrival in Terra In- 
cognita, be made clcfe prifoner, and compelled to dance, 
like an elephant, upon a heated floor. Ccnfidering that 
die people were mainly ignorant, and the Bonzes potfciTed 

of 
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of ail the little learning then extant, is it wonderful that, 
taking aJ\anta^e of the gtrneia; ip.nornnic. i! ov L)Ci.a.ne 
in a (hort time the richeft and m ■■■•: po\.erfu* l . ■' 'if 
men in the world. As much as the i* n/.-s uluij." 
over the reft of mankind, fo mi .h uiuijvu wver the 
Bonzes the Arch-Konze of Babylon, fuL\1 h) limJllf 
the Great Emperor's Vicar-Gem. r<»l . But on tS.c fir (I 
dawn of reafon and fcience, the bonzes of Triuna qu ir- 
relled with the Arch-Bonze, and (hook off his gov.rn- 
ment. About this time the alTociation firll h<rgnn to 
appear in this country. Every member was obliged to 
make. the iollowir.g declaration, which I do not remem* 
ber to have feen any where in print, except in the Spec- 
tator, No. 126. 

" We whofe names are hereunto fubferibed, do fo- 
•• lemnly declare, That we do in our conferences hjlicve 
• € two and two make four ; and that we (hall adjudge 
" any man wliatfoever to be. our enemy, who endeavours 
" to pirfuade us to the contrary. We are likewile ready 
11 to maintain, wiih the hazard of all that is near and 
*> dear to us, that fix is lefs than feven in all times and 
*• all places : and that ten will not be more three years 
u hence than it is at prefent. We do alfo firmly dc- 
€t clare, That it is our refolution, as long as we live, to 
" call black, black ; and white., white. And we (hall 
" npon all occafions oppofe fuch perfons, that, upon 
V any day of the year, fhall call black white, or 

G 6 " white 
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" white black, with the utmoft peril of oar lives ami 
" fortunes.'* 

/ 

■ 

You may obferve that the claofes, « with the hazard 
•• of all that is near and dear to us, with the utmoft peril 
*' of our lives and fortunes,'* are far from bemg idle or 
unmeaning. For whoever was bold enough to avow and 
maintain fuch unpopular tenets, did it at the imminent: 
hazard of all that was near and dear to him. This 
truth the affociators often felf by woeful experience. The? 
wealthy and powerful united to oppofe the dangerous de~ 
figns of thefe innovators. The ftatefman forefaw, that 
if fuch a proportion as that two and two make four, with 
all its confequences, mould ever come to be generally 
allowed, it would ruin their moll hopeful fchemes of 
finance, and make dreadful havock rn the accounts of 
public expenditure, taxation, national debt, &c. The- 
lawyers fwore, that the claufe which affirms that black i* 
black, and white white, was treacheroufly meant to take* 
the bread out of their mouths, and abolifh the whol* 
practice of the courts. But the moil formidable enemies 
the poor affociators had to encounter, were the Bonzes,, 
who, though they had freed themfelves from the yoke- 
of Babylon, had no intention that the people mould be- 
gainers by the exchange. They meant to transfer to* 
themfelves all the rights, powers, privileges, and per- 
quifites that the Vicar- General formerly claimed. But 
at they could only juftify their feceffion from- Babylon* 
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bf the enormity of the Vicar-General's claims, tftqr' 
were compelled, forely againfl: their will, to give up 
forne part of the power they had before exercifed. Wbem 
rogues fall oat* honefi men come by their vwn+ Still* 
however, they retained fo much authority as to ena& 
fevere laws againft the affociators. A poor woman, who* 
had only (aid that (he thought two and two to be four* 
was hurnt by order of Cantuarienfis, the chief Bonze* 
and to fuch a degree had the Bonzes perverted the coo- 
fciences and ftifled the feelings of mankind, that the only" 
perfon who fhed a tear on the occafion was the Prince 
Odoardo, a child of efeven years old, in whom edu- 
cation had not extinguifhed the fentiments of hu- 
manity- 

I forgot, in its proper place, to open the grounds and 
reafons of the quarrel that the Bonzes had Jo the aflbci- 
ators. It may not be araifs, therefore, to do it here- The 
affociators attacked the claims of the Bonzei in different 
methods. The greater part denied that they favoured thft 
particular doctrines, or countenanced the exclufive privi* 
leges, of the Bonzes* 

When Triuna was finafty delivered from the Babylcw 
nian tyranny, and Prince Uermo elected Emperor,, the 
Bonzes were forbidden to hang or burn their enemies* 
However, they procured either to remain, or be enacted 
laws, they gave all the offices of power, truft, and profit, 

te> 
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fO Bonzes, or Bonzites. In order to debauch the in<re- 
nuous minds of youth, they picked out thirty or forty 
of the abfwrdeft propofitions th?y could invent, and 
crammed them down the threats of all minors dettined 
for the liberal profeffions. The drift of this fcheme was, 
that no man, after fw all owing fuch grofs impo ft tires, 
might have any preter.ee afterwards to be fqueamiih, or 
plead confeience and reafen againft the Bonzite intercft. 
Not content with all thefe fafeguards, they obtained a' 
law, by which it was enabled, * " that if any perfon 
" (hall by writing, printing, teaching, oradvifed fpeak- 
" ing, maintain two and two to be iefs than four, or 
" more than one ; he ihall for the firft offence be ren- 
" dered incapable of holding any office or place of 
,f truil : and for the fecond, be rendered incapable of 
*' bringing any aclion, being guardian, executor, le- 
M gatee, or purchafer of lands, and (hall fufter three 
" years of imprifonment without bail." They were, 
indeed, fo good as to promifc the affociators, that they 
would never put this law in force, unlefs in cafes of the 
laft neceflity. " Thank you for nothing," faid the 
affociators. u If the fpirit of the times did not reprefs 
" your zeal, whipping, fines, pillory, lofs of ears, and 
€i even burning in the ox-market, would agr.in become 
" as common, as they were under the Babylonian ty- 
u ranny. You dare not often infift on the rigorous ex- 

* Statute 9 and 10 llermo, chap. 32. 
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" executions of the law, becaufe the public would be 
" (hocked with fuch barbarity, and cry aloud for its abo- 
" lition." The Bonzes knew their ftrength and their 
weaknefs : they fijfpended this law , like the Hone of 1 an- 
talus, over the heads of the alloc ia tors, to frighten them 
from an overt profeflion of iheir fenriimnts. Such a 
law , they knew, would cherifh hatred in the breafts of 
thofe fiii) pie and ill-judging citizens, who are more led 
by words than reafon. 1 he common people naturally 
think, that men who are liable to fuch penalties, mull 
be profligate and wicked in the extreme. Accordingly 
the word affociator is never ufcd by the reigning party, 
but to denote the utmoft conceivable depravity. In ge- 
neral, as I faid before, the Bonzes contented themfelves 
with infufing into their hearers, an hearty hatred for the 
aflbciatcrs. Now and then, merely to keep themfelves 
in practice, they, would fingle out an obftinate dog of an 
adverfary, and worry him ; efpecially if he were a man 
of good moral character. The cafes of Ciericus, Longi- 
tudinalis, and others, are too well known to be here 
repeated. I (hall therefore haften to the late event at 
Brafs-Town, of which, perhaps, you have not yet 
heard. 

The city of Brafs-Town abounds in aflbciations ; and 
fome years ago Sacerdotalis, a noted member, came and 
fettled in the fuburbs. Sacerdotalis is a man of very ex- 
tern! ve general knowledge ; but in experimental philofo- 
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phy, perhaps trie moft. eminent man of his day. He h 
fikewife a man of affable manners and exemplary mora- 
lity. But in the eyes of the Bonzes .thefe were blemiihes, 
father than beauties in his character. For Sacerdotalis 
had, it feems, written many books in defence of thofe s 
grand arithmetical truths, " That two and two make 
•• four, and that fix islefs than feven." He even chal- 
lenged the Bonzes to a public difputation upon thefe 
points- He treated their high -flown claims with con- 
tempt, and ventured to hint that the ftatute, above 
quoted, ought to be repealed. Upon this, many of the 
Bonzite army, officers of the ftaff, fubal terns, and even* 
corporals, took the field. But being repulfed with lofs 
and difgrace in open engagements, they withdrew to 
•heir feparate theatres, and there from the orcheftra ha^ 
langued their audience againft the unfortunate Sacerdo- 
talis. One of the foremoft of the gang was young Gro- 
tiafter, a pert ignoramus, not worthy to wipe the (hoes 
of fuch a man as Sacerdotal is ;. yet this hopeful youth, 
once a week, calied Sacerdotalis all the vile names he 
could mufter, and difmifTed the deluded populace with 
nery ill impreflions of the poor man's cha racier. Upon „ 
this Sacerdotalis addrefled a fet of letters to the inhabit 
tants of Brafs-Town, in which he refuted the calumnies 
of Grotiafter and his other enemies, and exafperated them* 
jlill more. At this critical juncture, a neighbouring 
nation had new- modelled its conftitution upon principles 
of freedom, had diminifhed the power of its Bonzes*. 

and 
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and granted a fall toleration to its affoeiators. The 
aflbciatort of Triuna kept the return of this memorable 
day as a feaft ; they were warm in their praifes of this 
revolution, and even insinuated an hope, that part of 
its benefits might be extended to themfelves. Upon this 
occafion, the controverfy blazed forth with frefli fury, 
Theftatefmen, the lawyers, and the Bonzes, all took the 
alarm, and cried out with an hideous yell, that thefe 
affoeiators were going to overturn the whole conftitution 
in ftage and itate, as by law eftablilhed. A certain per- 
fon in power hung out the terrors of military force in the 
capital, and told fome of the principal affoeiators, that 
if their anniverfary meeting were attended with tumult 
and bloodihed, they mult be anfwerable for the confo- 
quences. In the mean time the proper emiffaries were 
difpatched to Brafs-To wn to head the mob, when it 
fliould be duly inflamed, and to give (hape, direction, and 
confiftency, to its movements. A lift of obnoxious per- 
fons was made out (among whom you may fwear Sacerdo- 
talis was not forgotten,) and their houfes marked for de- 
finition. Every infamous (lander was circulated againit 
the aflbciators, particularly againft Sacerdotalis. All the 
, Bonzites called him a damned rafcal ; one took his oath 
that he had conveyed I know not how many barrels of 
jgun powder into the theatre, and meant to blow up the 
audience at the next reprefentation. It afterwards ap- 
peared, that all the gunpowder ufed by Sacerdotalis waa 
merely metaphorical. At lad the important day camev 

The 
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The aflociators met, paffed the day in mirth and convtvi- . 
ality, with great decency and temperance, and retired 
early in the evening. The leaders of the mob then be- 
gan to play their game. Firit they fet fire to the houfe 
of^ac* rdotalis, and made drift fearch after the owner, 
to throw him too into the flames : but, alas ! he had juft 
had time to efcape. Thus in an inftant were confumed 
an inoflenfive man's dwelling, his furniture, with his 
phiU fophical apparatus, and his library, (both the .gra- 
dual collection of many years,) all his papers, meino- 
fandums, and private letters, except a few which fome 
curious Bonzites prefer ved, in the charitable hope of ex* 
tra cling treafon from them. And left the ardour of the 
BUiltitudc fhould cool, one of the ringleaders whetted 
Jtbeir vengeance by reading forged letters, which he fa- 
thered on aaccrdotalis. They then went to the remainder 
of the perfons named in their lilt, burning and plundering 
without mercy. One man was burnt out of his home, 
becaufe he had ridiculed the national ft age, by building 
a cow-houfc in the form of a theatre. This devaluation 
lafted feveral days, till the numbers of the mob had 
greatly increafed. But by this time they had drunk 
away their understanding ; and their fury, grown ftronger 
than ever, had loit all diftinltion of its proper objects. 
A certain perfon in power, who had from a diftance be- 
held and enjoyed the fcene, while only the afTociators 
differed, now began to be apprchenfive for the fafety of 
his own friends, if he fhould continue longer idle. He 

there- 
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therefore ordered a detachment of the military to march 
to Brafs-Town and quell the tumults, which was eafily 
effected, and the place, in fome meafure, reflored to its 
former tranquillity. 

It is the law of Triuna, that the lofs of property, by 
popular tumults, (hall be made good to the furferers by 
the diftrict in which they refide. To talk of the infuf- 
ficient damages allowed to complainants, would be to 
mention a trifling grievance after what has been related. 
But the behaviour of the Bonzes and Bcuzites upon the 
occafion will hardly, I fear, gain crcdir. T hey think 
themfelves exceflively mild, if they exprefs any concern 
for the late outrages; but then they never fail to add, 
that the aflbciators themfelves caufed their fufferings by 
their own imprudence. Others think that Sacerdotalia 
fhould have been handfomely finged, eilra <vit<e pericuhnt, 
or, at leaft, well tarred and feathered. But the greater 
part regret that he was not thrown into the fire, and 
there confumed, together with his vile and pernicious 
books. Even the ladies are ftimulated by the fize of the 
provocation to unfex themfelves: they give it as their 
opinion, (and, as Sir Fretful Plagiary fays, the ladies are 
the beft judges of theatrical matters after all,) that the 
Brafs-Town effociators met with juftice, but not with 
jaftice enough. I myfelf have been prefent, when a lady 
has laid down her cards, and declared with the utmoft 
energy of voice and action, that fhe honoured the in- 
habitants 
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habitants of Brafc-Town for their fpirit. As for thofe 
charitable fouls, Grotiailor and his followers, if here- 
after a iimilar temptation (hoald prefent itfelf, they would 
again halloo their blood-hounds upon the affociators ; and 
after encouraging the mob to involve the houfes of their 
opponents in flames, would fing Te Dutm at the confla- 
gration. 

, Me thinks I hear you demand, to what purpofe this 
tedious detail ? What are the difturbances in Triuna to 
us ? What likenefs does this tranfattion bear to any cir- 
c urn (lance in our own fttuation ; I anfwer, that, though 
at prefent we are perfectly free and comfortable, no man 
can enfure us the perpetual continuance of thefe bleffings. 
If, therefore, the fpirit of bigotry, perfecution, and op- 
preffion (which God forbid !) (hould ever break out in 
this country, it may not be without its ufc to recall this 
foreign event to the public memory, and to paint it in the 
livclieft colours* - 

But the motive that chiefly impelled me to draw up 
this account, was of a more pleating nature. I was willing 
to (hew, by as finking a contrail as I could form, the 
comparative excellence of our government ; a govern- 
ment, where liberty, civil and religious, flourishes in its 
highcfl perfection -, where talents, learning, aud virtue, 
give the fole title to diftinftion, either honouiable or pro- 
fitable; to employments* civil, military, and eccleii- 

ailicai; 
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attical ; where the workhoufcs and gaols are abfolutely 
ofelefs for want of paupers, debtors, and felons. Next I 
would reprefent the long and faithful fer vices of our mi- 
nifters; the rapid diflblution of the national debt; the 
diminution of taxes (nearly half a crown in the hundred. 
if 1 am rightly informed ;) the frugal management of the 
public money ; no armaments at once cxpenfive and in- 
active ; no extenfion of game-laws, excifc, &c. &c. 
While we enjoy all the freedom and happinefs of which 
human nature is capable, under a wife Premier, and a 
virtuous Parliament. 

Ho*si:ly Whitaker. 
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VERSES TO THE MEMORY OF BISHOP 

STRICKLAND, 

Written near bis Tomb, ht the northerly JJU of CarliJU 
Minfter t by Henry Fitzivalter, a Monk ofWidderhalh 

JvETIR'D from all the bu fy fccnes of life; 

My foul (hut out from pleafure and from joy ; 
Amidft thefe vaulted Ifles here let me roam, 

And by reflection's aid call out the lengthen'd figh. 

Here let me ftop whilft I furvey the place 

Where reds thy cold inanimated daft : 
Here to thy memory drop the filent tear, 

And bow my head m rev'rence to thy buft. 

As mournful founds the organ's dying tones, 

The tuneful choir chaunt forth their evening fong ; 

Alas ! they cannot foothe my penfive foul, 
But diclate forrow to my faithful tongue. 

Fitzwalter, 1421. 
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VERSES TO LAURA. 

AH me! how deep the poifbn lies, 
Which late I drank from Laura's eyes ! 
It burns, it fpreads, each tortur'd vein 
Swells with the agonizing pain. 
Oft dealing from day's garifh eye, 
Unfeen, to the lone woods I hie ; 
And, while with faintly glimmering ray, 
The ftar of eve directs my way, 
To fairy forms my woes I tell, 
And mingle plaints with Philomel- 
Sweet bird ! yet once again prolong 
The plaintive mufic of thy fong : 
The dying notes let echo hear, 
And waft the found to Laura's ear ; 
And if (he liilens to thy drain, 
Ah, tell her of my (harper -pain ! 
Ah ! tell her, fince like thee I pine, 
To hear thy woes, and pity mine. 



Gaudia 



jflf HAT #*at die far &■£ f**? rf 



^M^yto^iT ^wrfiflnwraoMDtt, 
Hfi#ptst try arm» of joy* a ptrtcww foic. 
Hairf ft* bttft cr/y, m lain tkr torture mate, 
tii'ttt h*A& thfAt pfsed the typographic trade. 
Rot, ah f— lair fate nor crad (he, nor coy , 
lUfrfU tV advance* of her amorous boy. 
PleiftM, (he a(Tenti— wind* catch the joyful note; 

M>e yiH/U, (he fmilct, fhe weds ber happy P . 

Nwl I Hate how gay to church they hied, 
With look* of cordial comfort, fide by fide, 
And lie the bridegroom was, and (he the bride ; 
How fine hit clothe*! how gorgeous (he was feen! 
f Ifnnn fay In fta % und foinc in Kendall green ; 
i)f how the bridegroom, folace of his foul, 
My wrtv nl' poiliun, touched the Kendall cole ; 
(low blithe the evening pafs'd with mirthful glee, 

And \Xw hiidr pl«y\l, 1 love my love with P 

And huw ih /btth he pidVd the blooming dame, 
i?«tW in hit arm*, mul titled with his name? 



Hail, 



Hail, happy pair ! ftill on each other doat, 
Female on male, ajid male on female P— * : 
And may your own endeavours, and God's grace* 
Give you, in whom, united, we may trace 
The mother's virtue, and the father's face; 
In breeches fome, and forae in petticoats, 
A playful progeny of pretty P. 



ELEGIAC SONNET. 

OWEET evening, hail ! I love thy fober hue, 
When the bright fun, defcending to the weft, 
Invites tir'd nature to a tranquil reft, 
And opens to the penfive mind a view, 
Replete with every charm to forrow true. 
The nightingale attunes her fong, fweet gueft ! 
Unto that foul with every woe deprefs'd. 
Oh, let me at thy filent hour beftrew 

With rofes, violets, and the primrofe pale, 
The verdant fpot where all my blifs is laid, 
Enchanting Ella ! fair and matchlefs maid 1 
Oh how (hall I repeat the melting tale, 
When Death relentlefs tore her from thefe arms, 
And left my heart 4 prey to all Defpair's alarms 1 



Vol. IV. H 
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SONG. 

BfiAUTY, foft Enchantrefs, tell 
What confirms thy magic fpell ? 
'Tis when, moft the. heart to bind, 
Native grace reflects the mind. 

On thofe eyes how loft we gaze, 
Where each milder virtue plays ; 
Can thofe (miles not win the heart* 
Which the foul's foft fenfe impart ? 

Temper'd thus with heavenly light, 
Gems the raptur'd fenfe delight ; 
Opening rofes thus combine, 
Blooming beauty, breath divine. 



Infcription in an objeure Tart of the Garden of the late 
Mrs. Clive at Strawberry-Hill, on a Pedejial 
fupporting a beautiful Urn* 

By the Hon. HORACE WALPOLE, (now EARL 

of ORFORD.) 

YE fmiles and jefts ftill hover round, 
Thi6 is Mirth's confecrated ground ! 

Here 
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Here liv'd the laughter-loving Dame,— 
A matchlefs Aclrefs, Clive her name, 
, The Comic Mufe with her retir'd, 
And (hed a tear when (he expir'd. H. W. 



i To Mr. HORACE WALPOLE, 

On bis fnfeription on an Urn dedicated to Mrs* Cli V£. 
By PETER PINDAR, Efq. 

HORACE! of Strawberry-Hill, I mean not 

Rome— 
Lo ! all thy geefe are fwans, I do prefume— 

Truth and thy trumpet feem not to agree : 
Know, 'Comedy is hearty — all alive— 
The fprightly lafs no more expir'd with Cliti^ 

Than Dame Hwmilitt will die with thee. 



Vtrfes addrefftd to Mrs. Tickell, at Hampton-Court 
Palace % by her Brother Thomas Tickell, Efq. on re* 
ceivrng her Print from Cosway'/ PicJure, 

— — ■ JL/ESERTED Hampton \ now no longer mourn 
Thy fam'd Cartoons, to happier Windfor borne : 
No more lament thy flighted Beauties' fate, 
Condemn'd, unfecn, to fade in lonely Hate : 

H z Gofwaj 
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Cofway, the happy Zeuxh of our Ifle, 
Reftores thee all, in lovely Sarah's (mile ; 
That fmile, whofe charms a power to C^/ivqy lend. 
Like her, each raried excellence to blend ; 
And in one bright original, combine 
All Lely\ grace, all Rafael/e's art divine. 
MthMarchy 1792. * 

m 

WESTMINSTER THEATRICALS. 
EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN BY MR. BUNBDRY, IN THE CHARACTER OF 
EUDOCIA, IN THE SIEGE OF DAMASCUS. 

N. 

GRAY, mournful Bard, devoted once his pen, - 

To tell poor thoughtlefs fchool-boys they were men* 

But not our boys of Wefiminjler he chofe — 

He pitch'd on Eaton, for his neft of woes ; 

Sorrow beftow'd on them, and faded Care, 

And fad, grim-vifag'd, comfortlefs Defpair— 

And kindly fent — firft having quite undone 'em, 

The family of Pain — to wait upon 'em. 

But Wefiminjler I the wholefome and the fair ! 

He knew — could never be the feat of Care — 

He knew what domes the Bowling-alfey yields — 

What groves , Dean's yard-*— what verdure, 1 othill-fields— 

The ball and fchool — of IVi/dom what perfection ! 

And oh I what Patriot Virtuc-rths, Election I 

Too 



[ '49 ] 

. Too bled, indeed, were fuch without alloy, 
And fome fmall rubs control our ftrcam of joy ; 
In which there fteps, if we too faft are jogging — 
A gentle impofition — or — a (logging — 
But young ambition (till with rubs mttfi meet 
In camps and courts, as well as Barton- flrect* 

Did you but know what wayward ills await 
The boys who wants a bead, and wears a /&*— 
In heels 9 and hoops, and petticoats array 'd— 
And all the apparatus of — a maid— 
You'd feel companion for my cafe, and (hew it- 
Why, Ca/ed's pangs of Death were paftimc to it. 
If, when you felt for fad Eudocia y s woes. 
Nature had fummon'd me — to blow mynofe\ 
And for my handkerchief, I'd made a ftoop- 
Taking improper freedoms— with my hoop- 
What female eye fo brave — but I muft (hock it- 
Hunting fo impolitely— £ot my pocket ! 
You for my feelings had not car'd a pin, 
But damnd Rudocia with a general grits* 
Or, if it fo had pleas' d malignant Fate, 
That I had quite forgot I wore a ttte ; 
And anxious, with Papa, to join the groupe in, 
Had rufti'd through fome low door- way without (looping j 
Off it had gone—/ had your prefettce fled—* 
And loft my reputation — with my head.- 
Such ills to guard againft— -it refts with me 
To fteer with care— my chignon and toupee* 

H 3 And 
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And left my grief (hould interrupt you. forrow, 
I'll have a pocket -hole cut here to- morrow. 
If, fhock'd to-night by no extreme V/.r *ar, 
You bkfs our little troop with dea • •• p 1 • jfe — 
If Pbocyas torments did not quire c ^eal ye—- 
If ' Cahd (for a Wclchman) died —genteelly ; 
T he dead them/ekes com million me to fajr, 
They'll live — to fight again — another day. 



VERSES 

ON A 

SHEET OF BLANK PAPER. 

BY THE LATE GEORGE THICKNESS!:, E8<^ 
Head Mafter of St. Paul's School. 

r AIR, fpotlefs leaf (thou emblem pure 

Of innocence) beware : 
Nor think thy beauty lives fecure ; 

Tis dang 'rous to be fair. 

To wit obfeene, and impious jeft, 

Thou lied too much expos 'd : 
Give truth pofleflion of thy breaft, 

Or be for ever clos'd. 



Some 



/ 
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Some wanton pen may fcrawl thee o'er, 

And blot thy virgin face : 
And whitenefs, deem'd thy praife before, 

May tain to thy difgrace. 

O give me then thy faultlefs page, 
Ere yet foul (tains be drank, 

On Virtue's fide with me engage, 
Nor leave for Vice a blank. 

By thee (hall idle vacant hearts 

This ufeful moral learn, 
That unemployed, the brighteft parts 

To vice and folly turn. 

By thee (hall innocence be taught, 
What dangers wait on youth, 

Unlefs with early precepts fraught, 
And prepoifefs'd with truth. 

By thee (hall beauty learn to yield 
To real worth her charms ; 

For virtue (tho' an ample (hield) 
But incompletely arms* 



H 4 to 
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TO HOPE. 

A SO If* FT, 
BY VUS HELEK MARIA WILLIAMS. 

Ot Ever (kill'd to wear the form wc lore, 
To bid the (hapes of fear and grief depart, 

Come, gentle Hope ! with one gay fmile remove 
The lading fadnefs of an aching heart. 

Thy voice, benign Enchantrefs, let me hear ; 
Say— that for me fome pkafure yet (hall bloom ! 

That Fancy's radiance, Friendfhip's precious tear, 

Shall (often or difpel Misfortune's gloom. 

But come not glowing in the dazzling ray, 

Which once with dear illufion charm'd my eye ; 

O (hew no more, fweet Flatterer ! on my way, 
The flow'rs I fondly thought too bright to .die : 

Viftons lefs fair will foothe my penfive breaft, 

That alks not happinefs, but longs for reft, 

POETIC ADDRESS 

TO A LADY WITH A REPEATING WATCH* 

ENCE, curious Toy ! — to Laura go, 

And dangle by her fide, 

Thou emblem of a modern Beau, 

In all his glittering pride. 

When 
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When in her bed you hang in air, 

^nd meafure out dull time, 
Say, joy and love (hould be her care, 

Now Beauty's in its prime* 

When firft (he wakes, at Jenny's knock* 
— Then tnoughts are (rank and free— 

Tell her, inftead of — what's o'clock, 
'Tis time to think of me I 

Tell her — a lover in her arms, 

His pulfe will beat as true ; 
His heart wou'd fpring with love's alarms, 

And vibrate quick as you ! 

Herbert, 



Mrs. CRESPIGNY's GROTTO. 

The following Lines, which are from the pen of Mr. Fitz- 
gerald, adorn a fmall Grot in the Garden at Camber*weU 
—fo often the Scene of the Mnfcs and the Drama* 

THE INSCRIPTION, 

JM AY no rude gale difturb this calm retreat* 
The fane of Friendfhip and the Mufe's feat, 
But cooling (how'rs and frefh'ning -zephyrs bring 
Th* ambrofial fweetnefs of perpetual Spring t 

H 5 W62fc 
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While Nature's feather'd warblers from above, 

Chant their wild notes in eloquence of love ! 

May Envy wither if (he enters here, 

And drooping Mis'ry check the darting tear — 

Or if the Miftrefs of the Grot be nigh, 

Let the poor wretch drink comfort from her eye. 



To the EDITOR. 

SIR, 

THE country being now in that fituation forefeen and 
provided for by Solon of Athens, when he obliged every 
man in the (late to declare his party, under a fevere 
penalty; and as men are fometimes at a lofs what party 
to chufe, I think it is your duty, as one of the centinels 
of the people, to fet up a ftandard for them to rally 
around ; in confequence of which I fend you the follow- 
ing Creeds, one or other of which, I think, will fit every 
man in the kingdom* 

I am, Sir, 

Your humble fervant* 

ONE OF A MILLJOK. 



' CRIED* 
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, CREEDS TO CHUSE. 

, FIRST, OR TORY CREED. 

I believe in the infallibility of all crowned heads. 

I believe in the infallibility of the Minifter for the time 
being. 

I believe in William Pitt as the maker of all good 
men, 

I believe in the perfection and inviolability of the Eng"- 
Hfh Conftitution, as no*w adminijlered \ and I think it a 
damnable herefy to believe that it can be amended. 

I believe in the charity, religion, and virtues of the 
church as eftablifhcd by law. 

I believe in the holincfs of all Bilhops — in the neceffity 
of pluralities — in the advantages of tythes — and in all the 
good things depennent upun High Church Government, 

I believe in the talvation of Teft Ads. 

I believe in the virtue of corruption, without which 
there can be no regeneration. 

I believe in the faving grace conferred by penfions and 
finecure places, 

. I believe in the virtue of riches and vice of poverty— 
and I believe that all men who do not believe as I be- 
lieve, will, or ought to be, damned ip f tenia fecutorum. 
Amen. 

A CAVALIER OF THE OLD COURT CUT, 

H 6 SECOND*. 
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SECOND, OR JACOBINE CREED. 

* 

I do not believe in any thing that is ancient, fixed, 
liable, or permanent, 

I believe only in the virtues of change and experi- 
nent. 

I believe that all crowned heads are tygers, prowling 
for prey. 

I believe that all Minifters are jackals, pourvoying for 
fuch tygers* 

I believe that the Englifh Confutation is bad, will be 
worfe, and ought to be deftroyed. 

I believe that it is wifer to ruih into any evils that may 
await change, than to attempt to mind what is amifs, be* 
caufe life is not long enough to wait the flow progrefs of 
reform. 

I believe that all good governments are made only for 
the exifting members, and that they have nothing to do 
with pofterity. 

I believe that the next world has nothing to do with 
lis, and confequently that we have nothing to do with 
the next world. 

I believe that every rich man is a rogue, and ought to 
be poor. 

I believe that every poor man is honeft, and ought to 
be rich* 

I be- 
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I believe that the Rights of Man, as far as they (erve 
to give me a right to live independent of all control, as 
a man ought to do, 

I believe that the only fit men to frame a government 
for free men, are thofe who have always lived independent 
of any government whatever, as they only can know what 
freedom is. 

1 believe in Tom Paine as the faviour of this world, 

. A REPUBLICAN OF THE NEWEST CUT* 



THIRD, OR MY OWN CREED. 

I believe that every conftitution is not adapted to every 
country. 

I belieye that a limited monarchy is bed adapted to 
produce peace, plenty, profperity, and protection in 
Great Britain. 

I believe that the Conftitution of England, as origi- 
nally framed, is the wifeft idea of a free government that 
ever entered into the imagination of man. 

I believe that no human tnftitution ever was, or will be 
perfect ; but if it is fufceptible of amendment* may always 
t>e approaching nearer to perfection. 

I believe that being cf human inftitution, the Englilh 
Conftitution, is fubjeft to abufes and decay. 

I believe that many abufes have crept into the Admi- 

niftration, and that many decays have begun to appear in 

the Enelilh Conftitution, 

Ibe* 
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EXTEMPORE, 
Bj Dr. TROTTER. 



WHEN earth, fcblu'd by Ph*d : ps ion* 
Had no more kingdcrr.i :o be jron — 
Deep fi^.s cG&rtis\: tr.c victor's grief, 
And tears burfc ibrth ;j give relief. 

So when the liil'nipg Senate hung 
With rapture v n his nn-ic tongue, 
Reafju ccoV ne'd, in r-aritport flept* 
Fox could no farther go, and wept. 



THIRTY .EIGHT. 

To Mr. H y. 

By Mrs. CHARLOTTE SMITH. 

J >J early life's unclouded fcene, 
The brilliant morning of eighteen, 

With health and fpri-htly joy elate, 
We g-z'd on Youth'*, enchanting fpring, 
Nor thought how q jickly time would bring 

The mournful period— thirty-eight ? 



Theft 
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Then the ftarch maid, or matron fage, 
Already of that fober age, 

We view'd with mingled fcorn and hate ; 
In whofe (harp words, or (haper face, 
With thoughtlefs mirth, we lovM to trace 

The fad efFccls of— thirty-eight I 

Till, fad'ning — fick'ning at the* vie w^ 
We learnM to dread what time might do ; 

And then preferr'd a prayer to Fate, 
To end our days ere that arriv'd, 
When (pow'r and pleafure long furviv'd) 

We meet neglect, and — thirty. eight! 

But time, in fpite of wi(hes, flies $ 
And Fate our Ample pray'er denies, 

And bids us Death's own hour await ! 
The auburn locks are mixt with grey, 
The tranfient rofes fade away, 

But Reafon comes at— thirty-eight ! 

Her voice the anguifh contradicts, 
That dying vanity inflicts ; 

Her hand new plea Cures can create ; 
For us (he opens to the view 
Profpects lefs bright — but far more true* 

And bids us froile at— thirty-eight ! 



No 
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No more (hall Scandal's breath deilroy 
The focial converfe we enjoy, 

With bard, or critic, tete-a-tete— 
O'er youth's bright blooms her blight (hall pour I 
But fpare th* improving friendly hour 

Which Science gives to — thirty-eight I 

Stripped of their gaudy hues by truth, 
We view the glitt'ring toys of youth, 

And blufh to think how poor the bait, 
For which to public fcenes we ran, 
And fcorn'd of fober fenfe the plan 

Which gives content at— thirty-eight ! 

may her bleffings now arifc, 
Like (tars that mildly light the ikies, 

When the fun's ardent rays abate ! 
And, in the luxuries of mind — 
In Friertdfhip, fcience— may we find 

Increafing joys at — thirty-eight ! 

Tho' Time's inexorable fway 
Has torn the myrtle bands away 

For other wreaths - — *tis not too late ; 
The Amaranth's purple glow furvives, 
And ftiil Minerva's olive thrives 

On the calm brow of— thirty-eight ! 



With 
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With eye more Heady, we engage 
To contemplate approaching age. 

And life more juftly eftimate ; 
With firmer fouls and ftronger pow'rs, 
With reafon, faith, and friendfhip, ours, 
We'll not regret the dealing hours 

That lead from thirty e'en to forty-eight ! 

CONTRADICTION. 

PHILLIS was tender, young, and fair, 
PofTcffcd of many virtues rare ; 
One gift fhe had, which crown'd the reft, 
With Contraction (he was bleft : 
Oft I have heard, that in a woman 
The gift is not at all uncommon ; 
/ *Tis thus they tarnifh ladies glories ; 
Fie upon men, to tell fuch ftories ! 

Perhaps my fong may lead we wrong, 

But I'm open to conviction ; 
They tell us, that nothing in life is fo fweet to a wife 

As a little Contradiction. 

Many a female I have known, 
Both old and young, and fair and brown ; 
When to the brown, I fay they're fair, 
They contradict not, I declare : 

Whea 
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When to the old I fay they're young, 
They dill are mute, and hold their tongue ; 
Then ceafe, I pray, henceforth to blame 
Thofe pretty creatures, 'tis a (hame 1 

It may be, that the fong will lead me wrong, 

But I'm open to conviction ; 
They'll ftill have it, that nothing in life is fo fweet to a 
wife 

As a little Contradiction* 



Again to Phillis turns my ftory,— 

She was her hu (band's pride and glory ; 

As they at table fat one day* 

" My Kttie angel,'" he did fay* 

" This filh is hardly done enough." 

" Not done!" cry'd Phillis, in a huff, 

" There's no fuch thing as pleafing you ; 

•' I fay 'tis done, quite through and through* 



f> 



I'm afraid my fong will lead we wrong, 
' But J am open to conviction ; 
I'd grant a wife, to fweeten life, 
A little Contradiction. 

He coax'd his Phillis to be quiet, 
But (he was bent upon a riot; 
" I give it up, my dear," faid he : 
" And I maintain 'tis done," cried (he. 

Away, 
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Away, for fear of farther ftrife, 
The man fneak'd off, and left his wife; 
And from the room was hardly gone, 
When Phillis fell into a fwoon. 

I perceive the foog has led me wrong ; 

But I'm open to conviction : 
No man in life fhould debar his wife 

Of a little Contradiction. 

A fudden (hriek ! the neighbours fly, 

And to relieve her they all try. 

The hufband's call'd ; — that's no relief; 

Poor man! — he's quite o'erwhelm'd with grief. 

«* Oh d — n that half-done fifti," he cries,— 

At this his Phillis op'd hsr eyes ; 

'* The fifh was quite done," out (he roar'd, 

And thus poor Phillis was reftor'd. 

You find my fong not very long, 

No longer 'tis a fiction ; 
Here a wife was brought to life 

By a little Contradiction. 



Infcrip- 
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Infer iff tin fir a Gothic Nitcb, lived nvitb Lvy % near St* 
Aufiins Monafiery % at Canterbury. 

Mortal, them who vicw^a this ceil, 

Scorn not here a while to dwell ; 
Hence is banifh'd noify fport : 
This is Contemplation's Court. 

Hermits here, in days of yore, 
O'er their beads were feen to pore : 
Screen'd within this friendly (hade, 
Erft has wept the love-lorn maid. 

Oft within this ivy'd feat, 

Tenants of the green retreat, 

Bards have fhunn'd the glare of noon — 

Here have hail'd the riling moon ! 

Here, with glitt'ring vifions bleft, 
Have they funk to downy reft : 
Here have wak'd, this truth to know- 
Wild ambition leads to woe. 

Whilft around your eyes you turn 
From this cell, one moral learn — 
Far from Fortune's flatt'ring gale, 
Cautious fpread your little fail. 

Sec 
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Sec yon once-afpiring fane, 
With ruin fad beftrew ths plain ; 
Whflft within the fretted tower 
Night's lone bird erects Jier bower. 

Yet the zealot's ruffian hand, 
Speeding ruin o'er the land, 
Spar'd the rude, the lowly cell, 
Where Contentment chofe to dwell. 

Thofe who from the Prelate's hand 
Tore the crozier's coflly wand 
Let the ftiepherd by the brook 
Keep unhurt his beechen crook. 



AVON. 



NEW ASSOCIATION. 

WHEN Dr. Watfon, bifliop of Landaff, publiftied 
' a Collection of Theological Tracts for the ufe of flu- 
dents, he fell into an unlucky miftake. He cared not 
whether the authors of the feveral tracts were church- 
men or diflenters, provided they were Chriftiahs : this 
could not fail of giving umbrage to the true fons of the 
church, and accordingly an Enchiridion Theologicum 
is publiihed by the Univerfity of Oxford, in which that 
* blemilh is carefully avoided. In like manner, the 

freedom 
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freedom with which Come of the Reviews commended 
books of herefy and fedition, while they blamed with 
equal freedom orthodox works and defences of autho- 
rity, gave birth to the defign of a counter review. To 
a defign, we fay, for a (ynopfis only has yet appeared. 
But of all loyal exertions, furely the mod fpirited and 
vigorous, is the column and half lately publifhed by 
the Aflbciation againd Republicans and Levellers. If it 
is wanting in argument, it at lead abounds in afiertion ; 
if it cannot confute the adverfary, it calls him hard 
names; and though the author is bad at writing, he is 
excellent at fcolding. " Mifchievous opinions — moft un- 
'* difguifed wickednefs — grofled folly — felf-opinionated 
" philofophers — ruffian demagogues — wildeft phrenfies 
" of fanaticifm — impofture, fallacy, falfehood, and 
" bloodfhed — favage ferotioufnefs of wild beads— pedant 
" politicians — ruffian levellers — wicked men — fubver- 
" lion of the dato — nefarious defigns — wicked and 
" fenfelefs reformers." Thefe are fome of the rheto- 
rical flowers that adorn this compofition. It is needlefs 
to anfwer fuch invectives : they confute themfelves, 
and prove nothing but the author's want of temper and 
prudence. But it may not be amifs to examine one or 
two of his atTertions. About a third of the whole is 
taken from an old declamation ; and is meant to prove, 
that the co-operating indultry of individuals produces 
public opulence ; that while every one druggies ro ad- 
vance rumfclf, fome will be higher than others; and, 

there- 
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therefore, that all men are not equal. For, let ui 
fuppofe an equal diftribotion of property. When I 
And my neighbour have divided our corn and cabbages, 
(hare and (hare alike, I may cut up my corn and cab- 
bages before him, and then I muft rely either on my 
ftrength or cunning to procure more. If I be not ftrong 
enough" to procure them by violence, I muft have re- 
courfc to fomc fort of labour ; and the man who can 
give me food for my work, will become my matter.—- 
See here, ye audacious Levellers, how your fcheme of 
equality is overturned by a compendious demonftration ! 
What a pity fuch a jewel of a proof fhould be damaged 
Jjy a flaw ! 

Here is equality of property, a chimera which no 
Republican Jin his fenfes ever defended, fubftituted in 
the place of natural equality, and then confuted* This 
is a common and eafy practice, but nbt, perhaps, over 
laudable. A man finds an argument too hard for him ; 
he therefore changes it into another that he tan better 
manage; and then demoliftus the phantom of his own 
invention. If thefe gentlemen were a little more expert 
in the art of reafoning, they might, perhaps, on re- 
flection perceive, that when they thus earneflly confute 
a falfe propofition, they virtually charge it upon their 
adverfaries ; and that there is no difference, in point of 
morality, between an implied and exprefied falfehood. 

Vol. IV* i Put 
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But their panegyric on our law is the bolder! flight of 
invention that I remember to have feen. •" The law 
" Afters no injury to go without a remedy, and affords 
*' a remedy equally to the proudeft and the pooreft 
" man." For inftance, if it xould be fuppofed poffibkv 
for an overgrown Lord to diftrefs his poor tenant, the 
law would exacl an ample ,compenfation from the Lord, 
and xeplaee the peafant in fiatu pit, free from the eflb&s 
of pail injuries, and the fear of future oppreffion. The 
.only anfwer that needs be made to fuch an aiTertion is, 
that as it never was believed by the writer, fo it never will 
fee believed by any reader. 

Vetj now and then, a ray of mercy breaks forth from 
the ftorro of abufe. The mifchicvoits opinions are al- 
lowed to be founded on plavfible topics^ and fupported 
by plavjible rtaj %ning. Surely, then, however wrong the 
levejlen arc, they may be honeft in their intention, and 
only miftaken in their argument. At another time they 
are ** fpeculative men, who have conceived ideas of per- 
** fec*tion that never yet were known." This feems to 
be a tacit, though, perhaps, unguarded conceffion' in 
favour of the Reformers ; and the only point in difpute 
is, whether certain alterations in our form of Govern- 
ment axe practicable, and whether they would tend to 
the general benefit. If no excufe can be allowed for 
thofe unhappy men, who think that our Government 
would be rendered better, by having fewer faults, God 

help 
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help the wicked! If wifhing for a peaceful and tempe- 
rate reform be wicked and fenfelefs, we are certainly a 
•fct of reprobate blockheads : for fuch are the avowed 
opinions of a very great part, and the real fentiments of 
-more. 

I mean not, however, to deny, that this manifefio has 
Tome touches of true eloquence. In particular I admire 
-that fentence, " The inequality of rank and fortune in 
u this blefled country is more the refult of every man's 
** own exertions, than of any controling inftitution of 
l€ the date." Here is at once a plain confeffion, that 
all the profperity, whatever it is, that we enjoy, is due 
to the exertions of individuals, and not to the foftering 
influence of Government ; together wkh a mod bitter 
farcafm upon our prefent condition, conveyed in the 
words, " this blefled country/' But I think in pru- 
dence, they mould have contented themfelves with de- 
fending the abufcs of the conftitution, without infulting 
the miferiea of the nation* 

The latter end of thefe gentlemen'* commonwealth for- 
gets the beginning. They beftow great part of their ad- 
vertifement upon the (hocking French Revolution, whlcrt 
tftfey fee with grief ; and prefently they take no concern in 
the ftruggles now making abroad. Some folks have need 
of good memories, quoth Partridge. I think there is 
aothing more in the firft charge that requires anima4~ 

I z vcrfion, 
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veriion. Their fecond advertifement v prefcribes antOpixte* 
called a fermon. I wiih the readers a comfortable nap. 
One of their refolutions of to r day is '« ,to undeceive the 
••« poor people by reafbning." If I had been one of 
the gentlemen of this fociety, (for it feems no jnen, or 
citizens belong to the club) I would have advifed them 
to have omitted the words wtdeceirue the feople by rea- 
Janingy which is a -thing at on.ee j^ecdlefs and impraftica-. 
ble. It is needleft, becaufe the poor people are unde- 
ceived already.; and it is impracticable, becaufe reafoo 
is a commodity of which thefe gentlemen fcarcely pof. 
fefs enoughfo* hqrae confumptioiu 

At fhe conclufion.of this lafladdrefs we are told, tlial 
the wicked men meet in defiance of Jaw, but good men 
(i. e. the gentlemen of this club) meet in aid of law. U 
the firft addrefs had not had xiear marks of its origin, 
this paragraph would have (hew us, that it could not 
proceed but from a gentleman of the robe. None but 
a lawyer could have recommended Judge Afhhurft's 
Charge. None but a lawyer could have made the nice 
flhtinftion juft quoted, between wicked and good men. 

I {hall keep a conftant eye upon the proceedings of 
thefe gentry, and from time to time communicate jooy 
remarks upon them, when the fubjeft feems to acquire 
it, and you think what I faj worthy of infertion* Jut 

ft* 
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allcriticirm, or anfwering, will be ufelefs, if they go 09 
at they have begun.. 

" Riend, for your long Harangues I'm grievM, 

" Where ftill fo much is (aid ; 
M One half will never be believ'd, 

*' The other never read." 

JACK SHERIFF. 

TO CHLOE. 
By Petik, Pindak, Eso^. 

CHLOE, a thoufand charms are thine, 

That give my heart the conftant figh ; 
Ah ! wherefore let thy poet pine, 

Who can'ft with eafe his wants fupply ? 

©,.hafle;thy charity difplay ; 

With little I'll contented be ! 
The kifles which thou throw 'ft away 

Upon thy dog, will do for me. 



E£ SON* 
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SONNET. 
By Peter Pixda*, Esq. 

\JH Fortune! do not tempt my heart 
To ftray from her my foul adores ; 

Amidft thy gifts the tear will ftart, 
And every hour her Iofa deol«™*« 

Her languid eyes and pallid cheek 
Shall often drop on Fancy's eye ; 

On Fancy's ear her fighs (hall break. 
And on the foul of fweetnefs die. 



PASTORAL BALLAD. 

By Peter Pindar, Esq. 

1 HE fwains and the virgins fo gay 
Re fort to my fountains and groves ; 
Joy follows wherever they ftray, 
And my vales feem the Court of the Loves. 

But with wonder they mark me forlorn, 

'Mid fountains and vallies fo fair— 
Ah 1 their hearts have no reafon to mourn, 
Nor to heave the fad figh of defpair. 



T* 



To love; and be lov'd not again, 

Is a curfe that embitters each hour; 
' Then dull are the fohgs of the plain r 
And faded the blooms of the bowed 

But with her who will fmii* nn •„«* a 6 h , 

Even rocks of the defart muft bloom, 
Pale night be a fun to our eyes,. 



ADVERTISEMENT* 

fN the prefii knd ^^^^\^^^^-f^ * '* ' 
finMenef* of Conformity to thfrfSfy" 1 °t Admin jflrmiv- 
fbr the time being; in ^^^i 11 be demonftratea that 
political difevfl****^ \' private judgement are abfolutely 11V 
con g^<At with the nature and end of Civil Government \ 
To which will be added, An Appendix, containing fdme 
perfuajtve confederations on the profitablenefs of fuch con* 
formiiy.- , ' 

». By the Right Hon, Wh a wants m*. 

■ ■ Quocunque imio rem. 
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Just .pnblifhed, and to be bad at the Trtafory prefi* 
gratis, a new political Paper, entitled 

THE LIE OF THE DAY. 

Clearly proving, to the apprchenfion of the meantfi 

capacities, that Liberty tends to the defirm&im rf a fre* 
people, and that Patriotifm it only Treafoa in difguife ;. 
with fome incontrovertible arguments, to (hew, that fe 
French Jacobin and a DhTenter from the prt/entMinifiry^ 
axe fynonymous terms. 

To be continued, every day in the week, Sunday* wt< 

""■'Med* 

By a,5bcieTy 



or 



vjcnucnxcn iu vwrwug-urcxi*. 



LURKING LOV*.. 
" By Mrs. Piqzzi. 

WHEN Lurking Love in ambu(h lies, 
Under Friendfhip's fair difguife; 
When he wears an angry mten^ 

Imitating fpite or fpleen ; 

When, like Sorrow, .he feduces ; 

When, like Pleafure, he amufes;. 

Still, howe'er the parts are caft, 

'Tis but « Lurking Love'' at laft. 



A BONO 
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A SONG.. 
By the Earl- of Carlisle. - 

JM.Y heart V mighty empire bright Celia pofleft, 
And reign'd a mod abfolute Queen- in my bread ;; 
Till too far (he prefum'd on the power that I gave,, 
And from a free fubjelt foon made me a flave. 
Love's- laws fhefub verted With iniblent pride,. 
And redrefs of- my grievances ever deny'd ;, 
In diftrefs to Amelia my griefs I impart, . 
Amelia was deftin'd-to conquer my heart ; ; 
She fummon'd each beauty to rife up in arms,. 
And the tyrant drove out by the force of her chawqp. 



eficram:- 

0» Archery;. 

WHILE fair Thaleftfis pois'd the IhafiJ, 

9 € How keen the point 5" (he faid ; 
And when~fhe faw it lodged, (he laugji'd,, 

To think the wound, it made. . 

* TKe arrow?s point bites deep, fair maid,?' 

Reply 'd a friend : " But who,. 
«* Without the fofter feather'laid, . 

"Could aim that arrow true?: 

I 5> Tims 
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Thos in your lovely fex we find,. 

Each charm a pointed dart ; 
But 'tis the foftnefr of the mind 

Muft guide it to the heart. 

THE INCONSTANT. 

WHILST with the fair Hermione I play'd, 

And unreftraia'd I kifs'd the yielding maid, 

On her gay zone, where (hone a thoufand dies, 

In gold inferib'd, this adage ft ruck my eyes : 

-—" Kifs me to-day, good fwain, nor view with forrow, 

" Another (hare that happinefs to-morrow/ 9 



To Mifs HELEN MARIA WILLIAMS. 

On reading her Novel of JULIA. 

FROM pains which hopelefs love imparts, 
Thy charming page would guard our hearts; 
But, Heien, while thofe ills you trace, 
Helen, in prudence, hide thy face ! 
The graces that thy fmiles difpenfe, 
That lbok of fweetnefs, and of fenfe, 
Incautious Maid; will make us prove 
Thy dottrine weak, oppos'd to Love ! 



t 
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NOWCR NEVER s. 
01, A REVEHEE to thi CHURCH^ 

O WHO flufl blow the bzan trap, 

By fam'd SacbevercJ (bcikoed, 
That fpread coafufioa tfcro* the £«*/, 

And filenc'd ct'ij Rmmi-btmd. 

Now, now, if nrcr, loudly bawl, 

" The Church, the Church in dja g ci !* 

Each Prebend trembles lor bit ftafl, 
And eke his rack and manger. 

Peers, Knights, and Squires in league combin'd. . 

Protect your good old mother ; 
For (hould the bddaroe j?// btr *vmd 9 

YouTI ne'er fee fach another* 

Two hundred years and more, the dame 

Has tightly held together ; 
Her glorious motto c « fiill the fame" 

In fpjtc of wind or weather. 

Her babes of grace, with tender care, . 

She fed on dainty difhes, 
And none but they have had a (hare 
, Among^the loaves and fifties*- 

16- Shall 



Shall Prelbyterian Shreeves and May'rt ■* 
Eat cuftards with the wife men—' 

Or meetings hear the pious- pray'rs 
Of Searchers and Excifcmen ?- 

The feels they prate of right and ftufrV 
And brawl in fierce Committees, 

And foon will put on" blue and huff? 
While Price fings " nunc dimktu." 

Roufe, then, forfhame! ye church-fed race;. 

With Tories true and trufty ; 
'J urn on the foe your fighting face, 

And fit your armour rufty. 

See learned Oxford, fwift to aid, . 

Pour from her lumber garret 
Artillery, long on purpofe made, 

And pity 'twere to fpare it ! 

Now Clarendon's laborious crew 

(Thrown by each Greek and Roman,) 

Sweat o'er the pamphlets, vamp'd and new, 
That threat the fturdy foe-man. 

And where old Cain's oblivious dream 

Draws on with current muddy, 
See Fellows darting from their dream, 

And Heads from their brown ftudy. 



Welfh 
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Wclfli Parfons now together pull;. 

Scar'd by ftern H y's rating ; . 

fTho' much I fear the Prelate's £*//" 

Will get a curfed baiting.. 

O could I'praife, in Sternhold's lays;. 

The Hampton Corporation, 
That fpiigs of bays might deck always^ 

Thofe faget of the nation f 

Stout Warwick (hire next takes the field; . 

And mutters all her Tons -.more 
Than whtn his fword brave Guy did wield 1 

Againft the. ct*w of Dun/more. 

Let High Church friends Hand firmly faft, , 
And prop the Crown and Mitre; 

They need not fear the threaten *d blaft 
Of Prieftley's grains of nitre... 

This time, at lead, our tottering houfe : 
Will'fland the (hock, believe it; 

Gr elfe the rats and Sir J — n R c 
Would run away and leave it; 



laitT** 
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IMITATION OP A SPANISH IL1GTAC SON NTT Oft 
GARCILASSO DILLA VEGA* 



" O hado exfcutrva en mis do/ores. 
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€/ Cruel fate ! that from a' tree fo fair, , 
The pride, the wonder of the plains around, « 

Could flowers and fruit in one fell- moment tear,. 
And ftrew, unpitying, on the thanklefg ground*' 

Her infant loves have met an early doom ; 

Loll are my hopes, and all I priz'd below,.. 
Now breathlefs lies within this narrow tomb",. 

Deaf to my plaints, regardlefs of my woe* - 

Thefe ftreaming tears, thou dear departed fhade,% 
For thy pale corfe poflefs no quick'ning power* ; 

Yet (hall the mournful tribute ft ill be paid, 

And faft, tho' fruitlefs, fall the conftant (hower : : 

Till welcome death, with lenient hand, reftore • 
Its wonted peace to my enamaur'd breaft, 

Clofe thefe fad eyes that view thee here no more, . 
And thofe unfeal that (hall behold thee bled 1 - 
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SONNET, 
Oh seeing Micti Merxt in the Road to Rbin, 

WRITTEN BT THOMAS HOLCROFT, ESQ. 

CjHILD of Simplicity, fweet changeling, fay, . 
Where did'ft thou learn thy native woodland lay ? : 
Or how, by quite forgetting trick and art, 
Thus find new ways to captivate the heart ? 

Where had'ft thou hid thy fceptre, crown, and globe 5 : 
Thy poniard, poifon'd bowl, and ermin'd robe? 
Or how thy ghaftly terrors, pomp, and pride, 
For Eafe and Nature, haft thou thrown afide ? 

Attentive Theatres* with glow divine, 

Of good Grandma', and faithful Valentine, 

And fpring-tide twenty-one, (it mute to hear; 
Then, while thou plead'ft for pity, truth, and lovey. 
Their hands applauding what their hearts approve, 
< They feel the frequent finite fubdue the frequent tear, 
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THE PATRIOT FAIR;. 

A SftNC- 

Bj the late CHRISTOPHER SMART, RE A.. 

OX PEMBIOKF-HALL, CAMBUDGI *.. 

WHEN young, and artlefs as the lamb* 
That plays aroud the fondling dam, 

Brifk, buxom, pert, and filly, . 
I flighted all the manly fwains, 
And put my virgin heart in chains 

Eor fimple, fmock-fae'd Billy* . 

But when experience came with years; 
And rais'dmy hopes, and quell'd my fears,. 

My blood grew blithe and bonny ; . 
I turn'd off ev'ry beardlcfs youth, 
And gave my love, and fix'd my truth) 

On honeft fturdy Johnny.. 

B^t when at wake I faw the 'Squire,. 
For lace I felt a new defire, 

Fond to outfhine my Mammy; 
Ifigh'd for fringes, frogs, and beaus, . 
And pig-taiTd wigs, and powder-d clothes, : 

And filken Mailer Sammy, 

*' Not inferted in his works. 
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For riches next I felt a. flame,. 
When to my cot old Gripus came 

To hold an am'rous parley \, 
For mode now I chane'd: to burn*. 
And fondly liften'd in my turn 

To warbling, quavering Charley.. 

Thus all alike, the fools and wits, 
fops, fldlers, foreigners, and cits,. 

All charm'd me by rotation;. 
Then learn from me, ye patriot fair* 
Ne'er make one fmgle man your carei. 

But figh for all the nation.. 

lines; 

JfcDDID BY. MIL. HASTINGS, TO MICKLE's LUSIAD* 

ht the Tenth Book of the Lujtad of Camoens, the Goddeft* 
predifis to Gatna the future Conquefis of the Portuguefe fa 
India* After detailing the heroic Aclions of Pacheco, fit 
laments his Fate in the following Pajage, to which Mr*. 
Hafiings continuing the Predictions to his own Times y 
added the fucceeding Lines ', which are diftinguijhed bj in* 
verted Commas • 

JlHE lofty fong, for palenefs o'er her (pread,. 
The nymph fufpends, and bows the languid head ;; 
Her faultering words are breath'd in plaintive iighs», 
AhJ Belifarius! injur'd chief, ihe cries, 

Afr!! 
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All ! wipe thy tears ; in war thy riral (ee> 

Godlike Pacheco fall* defpoil'd like thee ;. 

In l:im p in thee, dimonoar'd Virtue bleeds, 

And Valour weeps to view her faireft deeda \. 

Wrrps o'er Pacheco where forlorn he lies-, 

Drop in the dungeon's gloom, and frtendlefa dies,, 

M Yci fhrink not, galUut LuXLui, mui repine 

** 'lliAt man's eternal deftiny is thine! 

'* WhcrcVr fucccfs th' adventurous chief brfrirada r 

*• Fell malice on his parting ftep attends-;. 

•* On Britain 1 ! candidates for fame await,. 

•* As now on thee, die flern dccrcc*of fate. 

«• Thus arc Ambition's fbndeft hopes o'er-reach'd;. 

« Out did *w/n/««V,— and one lives impeach* J t "' 



EPIGRAMS,. 

UtOX A l,AT* faOMOTlOH IN THE CHUXCHt 

\$ }M«mVx» fchomely beftowM, 

Ovi^ijkv ihc Satf rers who confer 'em ; 
\U» ■ S%>* **** i* the road 
\\5i^ W* nvm Sal*lbury to Durham! 
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EPIGRAMS* 

ttFON A LATK PROMOTION IN THE CHUICBU. 

HlS mitred front, when Sarum rears,. 

Exalting to his brother Peers 
Pitt'* wife Aaminlitration ; 

The Bifhop's meaning few can doubt,. 

But thofe who do, may make it out*, 

By help of * tranfiation* 



WITH no mean view I give my vote* 
Cries Barrington, the Independent ; 

While fpeaking, ; was his view remote I 
Oht yes! for Durham was the end oa't*. 



mm 



I OWN, fays Shute, 
To gain my fuit, 

At Shelburne's door I waited y 
But fince thofe days,. 
(In different ways) 

We. both have been tranjlated. 



!**«- 
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EPIGRAMS,. 

won a late promotion in the chuecb^ 

Br the Maeojhs or Lawsbowk, 

Whence an mu *«gc, m^ioij, «?uk m*> 

Your warmth of temper is furprifing ; 
I only faid, you feem'd to be' 

The better of your earlj fifing* 



BISHOPS there are,. a» fome folk* fay, 
Who in their flails, both night and day, 

Do little more than (lumber : 
But Aire, if Landfdown's tale be true,, 
No man alive will reckon you, 

My Lord, amongft the number.. 



ERJ*- 



I '«9 3 
EPIGRAMS, 

«T*ON -A LATE PROMOTION IN THE CHUftCH* 

I Am contented with my lot, 

Exclaims .a ywnger -brother/ 
One Bifhopric from me you got, 
Says Lanfdown, and are now fo hot, 

Becaufe yon want another. 



"TWO nameiakes, expert in a different way, 
With fo a&ive a zeal did beftir "em, 

That one is tranf ported 'to Botany Bay, 
The other tranfiated to Durham. 



TO vote with Minifter or King, 
Which, think ye, is the wifeft thing 

To get preferment fafter ? 
One Bifhop can this point expound, 
Who, having try'd them both, has found 

The man the better matter* 



HOWE'ER the Bifhop ftorm'd and blufter'd, 
The Marquis was not wrong, they fay; 

Eor had his Lordfhip not been mufterd, 
He could not have jeceiv'd his pay* 

xri- 
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* 

EPIGRAM, 

VP0N A LATE PROMOTION IN THE CHURCH, 

MY Lord, faid Jenky, when the Church 
Left him and Thurlow in the lurch, 

Why don't you keep 'em tighter i 
Why 'don't you fee, you ftupid dog, 
Quoth Thurlow, that they're all agog 

To get my brother's mitre i 



HORACE, ODE XI. «. III. FIRST PART, IMITAT. 

Angufiam Amki, pauferiem f*ti," &c» 
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VJUR hardy youth, inur'd to bear 
The extremes of fummer's fervid air, 

And brave a wintry Iky, 
If Liberty their aid demand, 
Shall combat in her foremoft band, 

Or well-lamented die. 

Thus Ludlow once her battle led, 
Bold Sidney labour'd, Hamden bled, 
To check a Tyrant's reign ; 



Hope- 
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Tlopelcfs kis haughty Queen retir'd, 
<For zeal each patriot bofom fir'd # 
And courtly arts were vain. 

Thus on Columbia's happy more, 
*When Britons, in a frantic hour., 

Spread war's infernal flame, 
Brave Wafhmgton her champion flood. 
And bore, e'en from the field of blood, " 

A wreath of civic fame. 

So, Gallia, may thy legions prove 
The force of Freedom's generous love, 

Beyond a Defpot's hire, 
Tho* Tyrants quit their tott'ring thrones, 
And, join'd with thy ignobler fons 

In jguilty leagues confpire. 

Kind (lumbers feal the warrior's cyc» f 
_ 'Who in a virtuous conflict dies, 
While fame inferibes his urn, 
And calls thro 9 many a diftant age, 
The afpiring youth, and hoary (age, 
The hero deeds to learn. 

But tho' the abject, coward foul. 
Stoop to oppreflion's fell control, 
From death no arts can {aire; 



He 
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He falls without a patriot's praife, 
Without a country's love to raife 
Her tribute on his grave. 

Cader 5, 1792, J. T. R. 



HOW TO WRITE ONE'* OWN LEFE. 

Mi. Editor, 

1 Learn, from the advertifements in the papers, that 
the public are again to be amufed by the moft impartial 
and wonderful pieces of Biography, in which the author 
and \i\% fubjett are to be one jlejb. I cannot help think- 
ing, Sir, that this is a better plan than fome grave 
critics are difpofed to allow. When a man writes his own 
life, he has thefe advantages : he, I may fuppofe, has 
fome tolerable acquaintance with his fubjeft, a thing 
which has been formerly thought neceflary in writing : 
and, Sir, he will prevent an improper ufe of his re- 
mains ; fuch a ufe, for inftance, as has been made of 
my old friend Dr. Johnfon, who, dike a whale cad upoa 
one of our coafts, is firft (hewn to the public at a (hilling. 
a head, and then the blubber is fold for what it will 
fetch. But not to expatiate on the various ufes of 
Jelf-lift-nuritingi I am to inform you, that for fundry 
weighty reafons I am determined to write my own life, 

and 
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and I fend 70a this letter, that you- may, by inferring 
it, announce to the public what they are to expeft. 

My plan was to be in one refpedt different from the 
Common ; the common practice is to fay every thing 
that is good of one's felf— now, I meant to fay nothing 
but what is bad, very bad indeed ; and I had no fooncg 
formed this refolution, than I fat down to my labours ; 
but judge my furprize, when, on reviewing my paft 

- life, I could not difcover any one thing that was worth 
committing to paper ; not an action that would .even form 
a cafualty- paragraph in a country newfpaper. What 
was to be done in fuch a dilemma ? I looked for pre- 

% cedents, and found what I wanted. — I found, Oh ! glo- 
rious dafcovery ! that when a man writes his own life, he 
is to j)ut as little of his own life into it as poflible, and 
i£ ' to cram his pages with every thing elfe'that .old ma* 
gazinea* old newfpapers, old fongs, and Old Bailey 
trials, can furnifh him with. Spirit of modern Biography f 
I thank thee* 

The Memoirs therefore of " &ie, written by myself/' 
fhali embrace fuch a fund, fuch a bundle, fuch a heap, 
fuch a cartload of variegated variety, as no work of the 
kind ever contained. Contemporaries, tremble ! for ye 
fhall add to my (lore. Private friends, beware ! for I 
will drag you from your obfeurity, Fope Pius and Tip. 

Vol. IV. K r pr 
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Saib, come forth ! fbrje mult add to my life. QU 
-Kate of .die North, eyen you mjiftfwell my fheets. 

• 

. I propofe, after .giving a decent account of my po- 
•rents, (if I can recollect them) to pafs to the fchool in 
>which I was educated, and give a biography of all my 
"fellow fcholars, from the eariieft accounts to the prefeot 
jtime. This cannot fall to fill up at lead one volume* 
Some I (hall place in reputable (hops, whence they rofe 
%o high city honours, and died fuddenly after eating a 
hearty dinner ; fome I (hall raife to be fecretaries to great 
men, aad ftate all the tricks they played « under the 
€l rofe.;" fome I (hall fend to foreign parts., to acquire- 
jriches, honour, liver-complaints, and .the curfes of their 
country ; 4bme are to pafs into the church, and without 
as much religion as will lie ia .the corner of their eye, 
Ihall rife to great preferment ; fome will be drowned in 
an evil hour : fome fall from their horfes, and a few will 
jjo doubt be hanged. 

doming into public life, my travels will form a very 
interefting article— Topographical anecdotes of inns — 
diftant views of larders — differtations on damp (heets 
— handfome chambermaids and broken-knee'd horfes 

.— furprifing accounts of ftage-coachmen footpads 

— juftices of peace, and tumpike-colleclors. All thefe 
will give an importance to my life. The critics will 
fty, " Blcf6 me, what a deal he * has met with."— 
jm Jiy" cry thc.ladieSj u and how he could go through 
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-* it all ; M — yet, Lord help *em, I am, like my brother 
^biographers, no more ftan the pack-thread which ties 
thefe articles together. 

If I am at a (tand-ftill for " nonnunquam Bonus dor- 
+< mitat" kc. I will pop into a certain great Affembly, 
and do the fpeakers all round. Here I (hall have an 
opportunity for the blazing brilliance of defcriptive de- 
•coratiorj. But my great object muft be the taverns — I 
lhall give an account of every dinner i eat — what it 
.confided of — whether under or overdone— -and the con- 
verfation that palled. — Genks of Bofwell, I adore thee! 
*— But here I anr tempted to copy a leaf of my lift 



. *' April u Dined at the Shakefpeare. A, * The wind 

* is good/ C. « Fill your glafles/ B. < Yes, Sir/ D. 
' They are all filled/ E. ' Your toaft, Sir.' F. « The 

* fingle married, and the married happy." G. « That is 

* an excellent toaft/ H, 'So it is/ I. * Gentlemen, 
4 have you all drank it?' K. * All on my fide/ I* 

* ,And mine/ 

Conversation like this gives one a good idea of the 
characters of the party, but I fhall affift the reader by a 
few biographical notices of each, Tom and Dick, and 
Jack and Bill, lhall not be forgot— they lhall all contrU 
bate to my life* 

K 2 Vo- 



Volume fixth and feventh T propofe to devote to the 

theatre*. If I don't find biography there, I know not 

'where to -find it* 1 have already indeed foch a fund— 

fbat I muft tell you of an unpleafant affair which happened 

to me at the beginning of theieaion. 

* Stepping up to an adrefs of fame note, I whifpered ia 
ferear; 

M Mtfam, I want-to do you,** ' 

* Dotme, Sir! what do you mean?** 

** Oh ! Ma'am— only a few hints — " 

" Hints! Sir— " 

•* Yes, Ma'am— As what is your right name ? Was 
** you ever married ? Who keeps you now ? Who kept 
>* you laft year? Who will keep you next ? Had yog 
■«• ever any children by Mr. A.— or any by Mr. B, or 

* Mr. C, D, E,% G, or H ?— your life. Ma'am, jour 

Here fhe fcreamed out murder — and in .five .minutes J 
found myfelf at the Brown Bear— ope /wore I hafl at- 
tempted murder— another deponent a.ccufed <me pf a 
Tape— but on protefting my innocence,, t^e mob jefcued 
jDCirom a falfe conception .of k their owiv # J>— # me," 

m 
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fiCJonc ofthsra, "I honour you. for (landing op for a 
** one /bitting gallery** 

To return fo* my life — I tKfnfc I tiavr already given* 
you facH an idea of the copioufnefs of my materials, that 
you cannot doubt my being able to raife a tolerable fub- 
fcripthm; In conducing the latter, I (hall not proceed, 
as my predbcefibrs have done, by publilhmg arlong lift of 
names that are to be found in my life — but I (hall give a 
pfomiflbry note to each of my fubfcribers, binding myfelf 
to introduce them- in fome (hape or other into the body 
•f my work. The public will thence fee the neceffiry 
•f fubfcribing early, as the fooner and the more that fab* 
feribe,. the more full,, entertaining, and intexefting wuJL 
my life be- 

To the practice of writing one r s own life, there Is, in- 
4eed, one objection, and that of a very ferious nature. 
■ It it feid, and* my fubfcribers may perhaps fay it— 
••Your life, Mr; Kco, is a- very pleafant and charming 
•* thing, but, it is imperfect, you hate not fimjbed it." 
Now of all things I hate an imperfect book. • I was 
once taken in this way myfelf: u Sir," faid I to the 
bookfelleiy "this book is imperfecl, ft has neither be- 
* ginning nor. ending."— -Then, Sir," anfwered the fel- 
low, « c it is a great bargain, for it is infinite? — But ta 
return to the objection ; how is it to be obviated ? What 
avails it to write one's life, if one cannot finifli it! 1€ 

K 3 another 
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another mas stmt complete the work ! — Nay, I hare 
knows where HmUx mem have been employed is fisiuW 
ing as admirable piece of biography, not could they do 
it without mgrttimg ammg tbemjehxs- I prafeis I am par- 
zkd bow to get over this objection, but I pcomile the pub- 
lic that I will confider it very deliberately. In the mean 
time I have to obferve, that if Ibme of thole ladies and 
gentlemen who have written their Htcs had attended more 
to the finifhing of them, or if they had been properly 
ftnifhed by others, the world would have had no great tea* 
ion to complain. 

I am, Mr* Editor, 

Tosr moft obedient fcrvant, 

160 IF8B MEU 

P. S. I had forgot to mention one thing. The work 

"is to be printed on an extra fuperfine wire-wove paper, 

Wjt prcfled, and is to be embelliftied with full-length, 

full breadth, and circular engravings of raea and things ^ 

irnmomlizxd in my life. 
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OBERTY.. 

A' PINDARIC 0D«. 
» ply** $i xi >lf — 

t* Xa^Ca>«. Pindar* Olymp, i. 

O Nomen duke Libcrtatis ! t Cicero. 

By CHARLES. CRAWFORD, Efq.. 



» First Stkopbi. 

XAKE, r O-Mufc ! the breathing lyre, 
And fweep with manly itrength each full+ton ? d firing ; 

With bold but welUattemper'd fire, 
Waking its ecftacy^ of freedom ling. 

Freedom, fair Freedom, fprang from Heav'n, 

From the Supreme to man 'twa* gw'a * 

He bade him to no tyrant bow, 

And, fave hinvfelf, no Mailer know ; 

• * 

Knot that Mafter * by the people s vojae,, 

By their free and general choice, 

Their delegated fcepter wield,. 
And the cekftial gift 'tis facrilege to yield* 

* The author means to write againft a defpotic an<} not ait- 
mitcd monarchy* X' 

K 4. Fi*«* 
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FlBST AMTIST&OrUI. 

O immortal Pow'r divine ! 
'Tis thine the agonies of grief to foothe, 

And cheer forlorn defpaif ; 'tis thine 
The tort'ring bed of ruthlefs pain to fmooth. 

And thou can'ft elevate the mind, 

With cv'ry gen'rous thought refin'd, 

To the fublimefl action raife, N 

Which lives in wide and deatblefs praife. 
In low debating vice will flav'ry live, 

But Thou and Virtue blended thrive ; 

Eftrang'd from thy aufpicious plan. 
Not wretched only, but contemptible were man. 

First Epodk. 

His daughter thee, th' eternal erft, 

Among his darling people nurd. 

Nor lefs did his illuftrious fon, 

The glorious heaven-born bleffing own* 

To fbrm on equal rules the plan 

Ue taught, which fattens man to man ; 

That all who feel th* ethereal fire, 

Are fons alike of one great (ire, 
O ! could the doftrines which he deign'd impart, 
Not on the tongue be fettled, but the heart, 




Kb 

In 
Bat wbenby 
Of 
Then fhoukl the cheerfcfc 
And, like tfac ficagpsc zoic, feosld 



T&am rab'd th* Athenian name ; 

Ik war fas arts; infpbM by thee, they thanes 
And gain'd the pinnacle of fame;- 

Thoo gare the bright fncceis at Marathon. 
Twas thy dread fpirit then poneft, 
With pow'rful rage that fwelTd each breaft j 
And ftrang each arm with finewy force, 
To check th* invading, tyrant's cooric. 

From thy cnthufiafrn, elevate, fublime, 
As fierce as'fke^ as fix'd as time, . 
Each foldier like a hero dar'd, 

And the illuftrious chiefs like demigods appeared,. 



** See Jeremiah', chap. 24; • 

t The. Athenians, however, committed Tome horrible cmltiti 
ia war. 
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Nor left at th' aufpicious ftraits 
Thy genuine Holy valour ffam'd, to aid 

Of leaguing Greece the filler ftates, 
WHeYe ^Efchylus his country's warriors fed* 

O name, deferring high regard ! * 

A patriot ! and a laurel'd bard! 

The Mufe will oft to glory fire, 

Sublimed purpofe* infpine. 
There the faoVd Spartan, with a little band, ^ 

Unnumbered thoufands d*?& withftand^ 

(For virtue force unequal brakes!) 
And baffl'd for a while the Petfian'a fear* jtrttek fla*»ea>, 

* 

Second Epode. 

How did of old majeftic Rome 
The green and uniorn laurels bloom! 
What heroes, fages, (he difplay'd, : 
Her fafees when her confuls fway'd ! 

* Though I thii'k there is fomething noble, confidering his 
fituation, in the Tragedies of ^Efchylus, yet I am no advocate for 
a modern theatre. Chi lftianify and reafon forbid it. Iii Ephefus, 
where Paul planted the Gofpel, and where there was a magnificent 
theatre, the firft Chriftians made a warm oppofirion to ♦heatrical 
-teprefentations. They caufe great irregularities, cfpecially in 
lower life. 

Aftd 
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JflwTwhen; if aught % gainft thec were aim'cl, 
The tribute, trumpettongu'd*, proclaim'dj 
Th* unhallow'd deed with fpreading fire, 
And roos'd th' a?engtng people's itet 

But when enerviug luxury had broke 

Her vigorous (pint to th' imperial yokt, 

Their fair leaved then her verdant lau rels dftttp'd* 

Or in mad violence weir, rudely rent ; . 

And (he to bafeft profligacy ftoop'd,. 

Greedy of vices, as -to flav'ry bent ; 

And of that unlverfe the fcorn became. 

Whole wonder the had rak'd by her obftrep'row fefl&ev- 

....-■ • 

• Third St&ofhe. • 

Let the flow-wing'd bird of night, , 
Fbr fo by thrifty nature 'twas defign'd,* 

Hating the genial beams of light, 
Be to his vile obfeurity confin'd." * ' " j 

Let him to vent'rous* action loth, 

.Obfcenely droop in dreaming (loth*. 

But 'tis the eagle's part to mount -j 

Up to the day's fiic-darting fount, 
With his energic wings the clouds to fpurn*? 

And then, when far above them borne, . 

With fearlefs and fix'd eyes to gaze 
Oh the majeftic fun in his meridian blaze, • 

* Frovoco ad popdum* 

K~6 TaiWJ 
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To (km am* grata* mmnm* 

WOi OBCST alfenfC VBflBC DOB, 

Tbt anrie staid gifc not to 
Socfc wat d* vifc Katn, who broke 
The ffoomj Spanud's gaffing joke* 
And cuf *d depcvft Rnriiij's 
To wtMBkt to fwecdom, and 

The eagle* (neb, of die fame daring 
Wbo re&n'd Britain wbcn oppcet; 
And where a bigot tyrant fway*d, 

The halWd banner of jnft liberty difpby'oL 

Thud Efode* 

But Britain oft, O nymph bdov'df 
Thy fpirit-ftirring voice hath mov'd;. 



'!• 



* Thcrr wa* fomc thing truly noble and magnanimous in Wil- 
liam ihr Third. He fays, among other things, to the EngliftY 
gentry, who fir ft went to him at Exeter, " You fee we are come r 
•• stem ding 10 your invitation and our promife. Our duty to 
" Ood (ibliucA u» to protect the Proteftant Religion, and our 
M Invr lo mankind your liberties and properties — it is our prin- 
M t iplr tttul i dotation rather to die in a good caufe than live in a. 
41 fad our ; wrll knowing that virtue and true honour is its true 
w rfWrtttl, and the hnpp'ukfs of mankind our great and only de- 
11 Igty." Lord Somen en Government, p. is6. 

Then 
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Then moft from John, when (he dbtain'dy 
The facred deed which pow'er reftrain'd ; 
A deed that's fraught with latent good, 
That merits being anderftood, 
That gives no licence to confine 
The debtor *> in a jail to pine*. 

* Nullus liber homo capiatur vel impriibnetur niff per legale 
judicium parium fuoram. Magna Charta- See Confiderations 
on the Law of Infolveacy , with a Propo&l for a Reform, by Jame* 
Bland Burgcs, Efq. of Lincoln's Inn. Some may conceive, that 
the fchemc to prevent, at the firfi, the arreft of Debtors, upon the 
mere oath of the party interefted, is romantic and vifionary. At 
all events, however, 1 think, that when a debtor, who has not 
a&ed fraudulently, will farrender all be is worth to his creditors^ 
k is wrong to keep him in jail. The ftate of Pennfylvania hat 
long a&ed upon this humane and wife principle. But the glo» 
rious circumftances in which America fhould be imitated by Bri- 
tain> and all the nations of the world, are the having no eflablilhed 
church, and the unlimited toleration which. is granted in the United 
States to all feds of religion. It has been thought by fome, that 
thefe circumilances would injure the canfe of true religion, and 
would produce inceflant contentions. On the contrary, they 
have been found the moft favourable to the caufe of religion and 
peace. The payment of tithes is a violation of religious freedom, 
and a difgrace to England. In Scotland they are happily free from 
this badge of Slavery as well as id America. France has alfo lately 
fbaken it off. It is to be confided, however, that in America there 
may be -danger from the unlimited' indulgence which is given to 
the Roman Catholics. Some falutary, prudent reflraint, and no 
other, would be laid upon them, to prevent their overturning the 
government, where fears of fuch a proceeding are rationally to be 
tntertained. 



© Britain ! form'd by Nature's partial hand;. 
The feat of i rts, renown'd, delightful land ?, 
Think oft upon the fame of ancient Rome, 
Whole eagles to remotefr regions flew ; . 
And learn this leflbn from her awfbl doom, 
That the fame judgements the fame crimes ptrrfoe;. 
The God who her chaftis'd may not fpaxe thee; 
Bevere his laws, give others freedom, and be fite- 

Fourth Stkophe* 

Dire foperftition aimM 
An influence eternal o'er the mind ; 

A privilege from Hcay'n fhe claim'bV. 
To lord it- nncontrol'd o'er aU mankind;. 

The fword, the jai]^ the rack fhe us'd, , 

All Nature's deaxeft rights abos'd ;' 

Againft her cries (he (hut her ears, 

Wading througji feas of blood and tears. . 
At length (he made the blafphemous pretence,. 

Which fhocks-each principle of fenfe, 

That equal reverence fhould be giv'n 
To her tribunal, as to that auguft of Heav'rw- 

FOURTH ANTISTROPHE. 

But now, O peftifent pow'r ! 
Of man* the fcourge, the tempter, and the fnarc, . 
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Is coming thy appointed hour, 
*Thy priefts no longer their affignmcnti bear* 

Oyer thy fad devoted land, 

The fierce avenging angel's hand 

Is rais'd, definition wide to fpread* 

Nor will, it is emughy be faid, 
That city till, of tyranny the nurft, 

Feel in th' extreme the blafting curfe £ 

Till o'er her ftreets, a ruin'd heap*, 
Forlorn the owl (hall cry ,. and hideous fatyrs leap-. 

Fourth*. 

* Alrfcoft e*ery commentator of eminence trpon Scripture fup- 
pofes, that the living and vifible city of Rome will be made defo- 
late after the 1260 years of papal ufurpationare expired. They differ 
about the time when thefe years* are to expire. The celebrated his- 
torian Thuanus tells us, that about the time of Henry fhe Fourth 1 * 
df France, many fuppofed fhe day was then comer wherein the papal 
power would be finally abolifhed. The fame hopes wc« enter* 
Mined about the time of William the third of England. It is n**- 
tiiral to anticipate the day of if* ddlfuelion : wifdom, however* 
(boold ifiirrucl! us, net to awropt the' final deflirftcYion of'the pdpa£ 
power till ihe time is fully ripe. If 1260 years are determined b/ 
the prophets of the Almighiy for the ufurpation of the pap«¥ 
power, that power cannot longer continue ; and in a premature at** 
tempt to extirpate it we may be overwhelmed wilh ridicule and 
nfiri.- It is faid m Revelations, . " And the ten horns which thoa> 
" faweft upon the beaft, thefe (hall hate the whore, and ihaft 
** make her defolate, and raked, and (hall eat her flefh, and burn 
*' her with fire. - For God hath put in their hearts to fulfil hit 
u TttD, and to agree, and give their kingdom unto the bead, until 

" tfce 



FftURTfi EPODE*- 

Rbw has the wild fanatic race 
Of Mahomet, O fool difgrace ! 
Tormented all the Chriftian world ! 
How their inceffant vengeance hurl'd!' 
How our free children have they borne,. 
From all life's fwceteft. comforts, torn, , 
To labour at the oar in chains, 
Ofc feel the whip's corroding^ pains !.' 



". the word* of God (hall be fulfilled; And the woman whidi't 
" thou (aweft is that great city which reigneth over the kings of, 
" the earth." Chap. xvii. vcr. 16. 17, 18. In the fame chapter- 
itis faid, " And the ten horns which thou faweft are ten kings.'*" 
Vcr. 12. And a little before, " The feven heads are fevea 
"mountains on which the woman futeth." Ver. 9. Itfeems. 
here to be plainly foretold, that the various empires which for- 
merly fupported the. power of Rome, (which isfeated.on feven. 
mountains) (ball, after a certain time, be. the inftruments of its 
deflru&ion. The King, of France, who was called the elded (on 
of the church, has lately annihilated, or has been made to annihi- 
late, the papal power in his dominions. When Spain, Portugal,. r 
Naples, Poland, Venice, &c. follow the footfteps of France, then, 
it. would be prudent for thofe who are in Rome to fly from it as, 
hafiily as they can. Sec my Obfervations upon the Downial of* 
the Papal Power, and the confequent Events. 
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But not- far diflant it the glorious time*, 
The day foretold by ancient fccrs fublime, 



* " And the king of the north (hall come agairift him like a 
" whirlwind, with, chariots and with horfemen, and with many 
. " fliips. ,T Daniel, chap. xi. ver. 40. The idea of maintaining 
a balance of power in Europe, is in many refpe£h deferving of 
commendation, provided it does not militiate againfl the fulfilment 
. of the prophecies. Our Saviour himfelf (aid, " I am not come 
•" to deftroy the prophets, but to fulfil." It will appear, if we 
attend to Daniel, to be certainly foretold, that Ruffia fhould over- 
come the Turks at an appointed time* It would be wife, out 
would think, in the Chriftian powers, at the arrival of this time, 
(which I think will be immediately after the annihilation of the 
papal power) to co-operate with the Ruffians, and to conquer fomo 
of the Turktfh provinces for themfelves, that the power of Rutifc 
might not be too far aggrandized. The power of the Turks and of 
the Barbary ftates may, in /owe meajure, be immediately abridged* 
It is difficult to fay how far. There is a certain odious crime, tho 
difgrace of humanity, to which the Turks are extravagantly ad- 
dicted. This, with their belief in predeftination, I conceive to be 
the caufes of that inceflant plague which defolates their dominions* 
For their high criminality in this refpe&, fee " Aron Hill's Tra- 
vels into the Ottoman Empire, &c« p. 80, See Robertfon's edi- 
tion of Salmon's Geographical Grammar, p. 422. See Fitt's Ac* 
count of the Mahometans, p. 26. See The Prefent State of the. 
Ottoman Empire, by Paul Ricaut, p. 111. See the Work of 
Ettas Habefci on the Ottoman Empire, in various places. See Cor- 
neille Le Bruyn's Travels, p. 101, 102. See various other au- 
thors. The elegant Bufbequius fays of it, " Quod ncfas Turci*. 
'*■ familiare," Epiftol. p. 156* 

Whc* 
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JlE, who poflcfi thatJecret, which to gauk. 

We oft have fued— as often fued in vain; 

Ye whom th' entreaties o£ the fair you love 

In fome (oft moment*, never yet could move, 

Once more with you, the Brethren of the Unionv 

Our injur'd fex claims full and free communion. 

Nay,, aftet what you've heard and feen to-night,. 

Wc a(k no favour— we demand our right ; 

Since neither fear, nor ihame, nor love, could wrcft: 

The facred truft from VwlantS* breatt. 

And let me tell you, bits, the trial's fuch, 

I doubt you'd iqueak, were you prefs'd half fo much* 

Well: 
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Well teen— out with your fecnet — what, all dumb? 

Will you accept of us ? — Deuce take your mum* 

I vow thefe Mafons are mere Turkifh fools, 

Who dare believe we women have no fouls ; 

And yet I'm Aire, amongft 'em all who flout us* 

Mot one can fancy paradife without us» 

But henceforth, if they ftill deny our merit, 

We'll (how them, if no foul— we have a fpirit* 

*Tis plainly all a plot againft your wives, 

Fut we {hall lead your worfhips blefTed lives*. 

Ye who fo gay abroad with aprons roam, 

fifray, fadly, find the breeches worn at home j 

Mailers of Lodges, not fo of theis houfes, 

May read their treas'nous lectures 'gainft their fpoufesj 

But fay, ye gallant fons of architecture, 

Could we not match you with a— curtain-lecture T 

Should this not mend you, we fuch tricks may flwwC* .' 

As did the fex fome thoufand years ago. 

The ladies then, (who dare the fact difpute j) 

As now were curious— and ye men as mute* 

At length, beyond all female patience grown, 

They conftituted Lodges of their own ; 

Had their own words, and ugns, and (.doubtlefs) jewels* 

Aprons, and fquar.s, and compares, and trbwels ; 

Kay, armV, with fwofd and buckler to defy 'em, 

And murdciV ev'ry male who ventur'd nigh 9 4di«. 

How 'twould airtight you, muter mafonic Dons, 

Should we revive the Lodge of Amazons 1? 

• Ht*. 
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DANCROUS ft» oft, alas f) and trnfy fid^ 
It (hi* &me flipf/ry path we aftors tread ; 
Dm; furl/ critic* foarl, the coxcombs fneeirj. 
lite cattails thunder grating on tneear ; 
Or what (lill more, for all our patience calls-,. 
Cold amply Itoufcs, and bare naked walls;. 
,f \W (r coin man evil* of our occupation 
Wf h*ar (Ciod knows) with Chriftian refignatiorn. 
Hid ihoitkr (binr MnyV, foe to the fpouting trade^ 
In all (ltd pomp of magiltracy clad, 
AmiM wilb Id* f*fli'imiirttm % come, 
And willi Id* mighty iittt fir ike us dumb ; 
What »*« >vr ili» ; Oh ! fad alternative L 
!>V«*# KuhMa, Imt iVit/wrv bids us live*. 

Tlfere 
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There Juftke feys — be filcnt without meat; 
Here Nature cries— open your mouths and eat ; 
Juftke muft pardon* if we under-rate her. 
But a good aftor always follows Nature* 
— Betides, lhatt petty magiftrates prefume 
To ftint mtj Kings and Queens, in elbow room ? 
Shall Princes (loop to Seffions 9 jurifdiltion, 
And heroes fink to vagrants on conviction ? 
Mud. wit be fo retail'd by licence "here, 
„ As pot houfes are licens'd for fmall beer ? 
Then may we fee (godsl would it be endur'dJ) 
Hamlet wad Lear by conftables fecurfd, 
Ozmin xxm&tfd by real bolts and locks # 
And royal Tamerlane fee fad in flocks ; 
The /air Opbdia beating hemp in jail, 
And proud Roxana whjpt at the cart's tatL 
QhJ .all yt powers of verfe, avert the deed 1 
JFqrbid it, Fhojibus, tev'jy Mufe Forbid ! 
At the fad ^bought e'en Comedy turns pale, 
.And Tragedy links breathlefs at the tale. 
Come then, ye .kindlier fouls, whofe hearts benign 
Welcome to-night the wand'ring travellers in ; 
Tour jurifdidion at this bar we own, 
And here fubmitting to this court alone : 
At the tribunal of this little Drury, 
Acknowledge you our lawful judge and jury ; 
.And (hould this Bench, with wonted candour hear ut, 
Ttmix fokmn verdict ihall commit or clear us, 

— % 
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— Ye fait, were you our advocates the while, 
To plead oar caafe, with one foft winning fmile, 
Thu court with power furcly maft acquit ut, 
And no inferior power will dare commit n*« 

A TRUB ACCOUNT OF THE 

PROVIDENTIAL ESCAPE OF DAVID KEGWJW- 

On bis paffage from Calais to Dover, failing alone m the, 
•pen Boat, called 7 be. Poor Moms All, burihtn ahotuf^t 
Tons, formerly a large Skip's IfOng Boat, rofe upon . wt'tb 
a Loop Stern ; /be bad tben a Jib, Forefail, a Sprit Mam- 
fail, and a Sprit Mizen. 

1 Came out of Calais Pier about half paft one o'clock 
P.M. on Sunday October the 9th, 1791, with a freJh 
gale at fouth, (leering the direct courfe for Dover, and 
in about an hour, finding the gale increafed, I brailed up 
the mizen, but the fea running very high, and the wind 
coming to blow hard, I hawled the fore meet a weather 
to N lay the boat to; finding her unable to lay to under 
this fail, I let go the main and fore meets, hawled aft 
the jib (heet to prevent her from coming about, and 
ran forward, bawled" down the fore fail, brailed up the 
main fail, hawled the (heet aft, and laying to under 
this fnug fail ; the boat was at firft very lively, but la- 
bouring hard in the fea, foon after fprung a leak ; when, 

taking 



ttflung'to my pump, I worked hard till my gutter w|tt 
.waihed overboard, and my .pump became thereby ufe- 
?le&; I tailed her till the water gained £o faft, that the 
>bqat being unable to -rife to .the fea, Shipped a heavy 
rfea, and went down ftern foremoft ; upon this unfor- 
tunate event, I.ihould have gone if I had not got on a 
ipare yard, .and fupported my&lf, in .this dreadful fix- 
ation, till the boat having. (hot her ballaft out, rofe with 
Acr bow about two inches out of water, on which 
.(though I. declare I could never fwim before} I fwam to 
*her, and getting ailridc her bow, I held fail by the gun- 
nel, ihe laying on her broadfide, with her bowfprit out 
of water. I thus fupported myfelf, however, about 
ttwo hours and a half, when a packet, which I have 
.fince learned was the Kirjg George, out of Calais -road, 
.came within a quarter of a mile of me ; I called out as 
loud as I xould, .and waved my hat* but, being almoft 
;fpent, could make nobody hear or fee me, far the fea 
was fo high, that I was aim oft as much under as above 
:the water ; my hppes were now all over, being about 
ihalf fcas acrofs, and having been driven againft tbp 
bowfprit ieveral times, though I was kept by it on 
the wreck till I was allmoil exhaufted* and my ftrcngth 
nearly gone* After the packet was out of my fight, I 
faw a brig going to the back of the Goodwin Sandf, 
but it grew fo hazy and thick with the rain, that I &$ 
fight of her direiftly, and could neither .find voice, iof 
that was gone, .nor make any fignal fo aa.to.be noticed ; 

I then, 
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I then, as the night coming on pot an end to-all hope**, 
gave myfelf op, and had only to look for death !— 
when calling my eyes around, I (aw, over my right 
ihoulder, a Deal boat at, I believe, about a quarter of 
a mile diftance; I waved my hat to them with one 
hand as well as I could, holding Che gunnel with the 
other as faft as my ftrength would allow, but in doing 
this I was driven off again againft- the bowfprit : I 
luckily, however, throughout preserved my hat, which 
I took care to attend to very particularly, and being 
deep in the crown I never had it wa(hed off, though I 
was often under water, as the wet made it ftick on my 
head the fafter. The Deal boatmen, as they told me 
afterwards, on their firft noticing my appearance, took 
me, by refemblance, to be a large fuVs fin ; but one 
of them took the glafs, and faid it was a Aback funk* 
for he faw the vane at the mail head, which was the 
waving of my hat. Upon the third fight with the glafs, 
the man who looked through it immediately called aft, 
For God's fake hard a weather, for it's a wreck with a 
man upon it ; on which they ihftantly ran down as near 
as they could, lowered the forefail, and rowed to me, 
but the fea at that time running fo very heavy over me, 
they thought it impoffiblc to fave me; however, after being 
in this dreadful fituation, between three and four hours, 
which I have, as well as I could, given a true account 
of, I was, by the afliftance of thefe boatmen, to which, 
with the mercy of God, I owe my life and prcfcrva- 

tior5 
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tion, picked up about fix o'clock at night. They ftiifted 
*ne dry, gave me nourifhment, and every kind treatment, 
and carried me fafe on more at Deal. 

DAVID K£GWIN. v 

The EPISTLE of PENELOPE to ULYSSES r 

FROM THE 

FIRST EPISTLE OF OVID. 

TRANSLATED BY 

HENRY SIDDONS. 

THIS to her hero, flow to eafe her pain, 
-Penelope commits to crofs the watry main ; 
Take not the pen to eafe my fierce alarms, 
But bring yourfelf, an anfwer to my arms. 
The ivy-mantled tow'rs of Troy profound, 
Now ftretch'd in mighty ruin prefs the ground $ 
Yet, all her legions clad in glittering fteel, 
Would fcarcely recompence the pang|fc I feeL 
O how I wi(h the raging torrent's force 
Had whelm'd the traitor in his fatal courfe, 
Wrien firft by love, and guilty paffton led, 
* The curs' d adulterer foiPd the Spartan bed ! 

* Alluding to Paris, who being fent on an cmbafly to Sparta, 
found means to feduce Helen, the wife cf Meneiaus, and convey 
her to his own country. Meneiaus, flung by the affront, raifes an 
army againft the Trojans, and a ten years liege is the confequence. 

Vol. IV. L Then 



-Then had cot I by iroggting decks tom, 

IVrfs'd my cold toBch of Cray hope fbfiaai£ 

Then had not I, to pale-cyM grief a piey, 

Watch'd the flow moments of the lingering dajr* 

Nor had the dancing threads upon the loons* 

DenyM to (horten the nocturnal plaonv 

W oes more than foJ/ZcU engage my cares, 

For lore's a thiiig composed of doubts and fears,. 

Now rn filing on, I view the fangujne train i 

£±vA Hector's name awakens every pain. 

And when of dead * Amtifabtu I hear, 

Pierc'd thro' the bread by the Heclorean fpeac, 

With fhuddering limbs the ftofy I purine, 

Then fcreaming, think. I fee them murdering yoiu 

Or when fictitious arms deny'd to fave, 

The lovM + Patroclns from his deftinM grave; 

Or at the tidings of J Sarpedon's force, 

My ebbing blood has left its natural courie. 

Thefe when I hear, a victim to defpair, 

Can naught avail, I cry, againft devouring <warj 

Nay, every chief, by Trojan arms fubdu'd, 

With fhivering fear has curdl'd up my blood ; 

* Antilochus, a Grecian flain by He&or. 

+ Patroclus flain in the armour which was lent him by Achilles. 

% The conquerer.of Hepolemus. The fears which agitate the 
mind of Penelope for the fafety of her hufband, here moil beau* 
lifully defcribe the anxiety of an affectionate wife. 

0mm ^^9 
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3ut the kind God, who guards the nuptial date # , 

'Has fnatch'd my hero from the jaws of fate, 

Troy fmokes, and conquering laurels crown your toil, 

Our chiefs return, effulgent in the fpoil ; 

Our hallow'd fanes the bright rewards receive, 

And fmiling matrons view their hu (bands live. 

Our warriors now with glowing ardour tell, 
How Troy by their united efforts fell ; 
Old age, with warp'd attention hears the tale, 
While fmiling damfels wonder and grow pale, . 
Hang on each fj liable their hero fpeaks, 
And caft their fnowy arms around their necks. 

Here nuhen the table's clear'd, fome glowing knight 
Brings Troy's proud ftrudtures to the wond'ring fight, 
-And as the bowl the generous juice imbibes, 
AU + Ilion's wonders to Kis friend defcribes. 
Here awful Priam kept his throne fublime, 
And there Achilles lov'd to pafs his time ; 
With {training nerve I hear them mark the fpot, 
Where my Ulyjfts conquer'd as he fought : 
Here gurgled J Simois thro' the daified mead, ' 

And there § Sigeia rais'd its towering head, 

* Hymen. 

+ Uion, a name for Troy. 
$ Simois, a river in Troy. 

% Sigeia, the land in which Achilles was buried in the Trojan 
territories. 

L 2 Thcfe 
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Thefc^how-ctown'd Ncftor to your fon relates, 
And fends him hence t' explore his father's fates; 
When he returns, the ftrippling brings me word 
Of * Rhefus conquer'd by the ratal fwonl ; 
Who muxder'd fleeping, gu(h'd a purple flood* 
Of fDolon too, by ftratagem fubduVL 
Ah ! too unmindful of your anxious wife* 
In Thradan camps to truft fo dear a life; 
Againft fo many chiefs to wage the war, 
And .only J one th' Herculean talk to fhare. 
But, oh dear wanderer! with more caution move, * 
And e'er the dangers of the fight you prove, \ 

Jlefleft one moment on the wife you love* J 

O how my heart with anxious cares was rent, 
When firft you fought the Thracian monarch's tent, 
Till Fame's loud trumpet bade me fear no more, 
And from :heir camps the captive fteeds you bore. 
Yet I am itill an alien to joy. 
And reap no 'vantage from the fates of Troy ; 
Theii' turrets it.il! for me might prop the Ikies, 
Since ftih Ulyjfes (huns rhefe aching eyes. 
To crown the hopes of others rofe the flame. 
But fad Fenelope is jlill the fame, 

* Rhtfus. a king of Thrace, killed by Diomedes and Ul)fles ia 

his tent. 

+ A Trojan, employed as a fpy, and killed by Ulyffes after he 
had been forced to betray the fecrcts of his camp. 

± Diomedes. 

~ Now 
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Sfow fprings the- yellow corn cnrtch'd with blood;. 
^Where once the cloud-capp'd tottfrs of Ilion flood.- 
Half-buried bodies our rough ploughlhares break, 
The waving grafs conceal* the bulky wreck ;• 
From Troy a conqueror you bent your way, 
Nor can we* guefs the caufe of your delay ; 
Nor may I know what- region is fo bleft r 
As to enclofe my hero in its, bread.- 
No {hip has landed on our friendly coaft, 
But with your fate each moment was engrofs'd. 
When you return, my fears that you are ill, 
To wake your love I prefs'd the downy quill ; 
To Neflor's realms my meffengers repair, 
Search every nook % but no Ulyffes there.. 
The Spartan region next my fpies explore^ 
Bat foon return uncertain as before; 
I had been Weir, had IlionV facred tow'rs 
Still ro/e protected by th* immortal pow'rs. 
I may be "angry, childifh in my fears, 
But war alone had then engag'd my cares ; 
But now, unknowing what I moft mould fhun, 
A thou/and different evils raife from one ; 
A vaft expanfe of forrow greets my fight, 
* Earth, fea, and air, give equal caufe of fight. 

* The anxiety of a lover in the abfence of the objeft of one's 
afle&ions, Ovid here pathetically describes. — 

Quscunq ; aequor habet quaecunq ; pencula telus, . 
Tarn longe cauias fufpicor effc morse. 

L 3. Brt 
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But ah ! whilft I in filent anguifh mourn* 

And pour forth pray'rs and tears for your return*;; 

You may, perhaps, forgetful of my name. 

To fome fnperior flranger yield my claim: 

Or if a thought of me fhould reach your mind,. 

You jeer the ruftic ivife you left behind, 

Whofe humbled Hjiaff is her greateft care; 

This you relate to your exulting fair. 

O may thefe thoughts deceive my jealous eye! 

They do, they do,- and like the winds they ffy«_ 

By thirft of lucre, now my father led, 
Commands me to defert my. luifoufd bed ; 
Still let him chide, Uljjfes is my life, 
And while I breathe I muft be call'd— bit wife. 
With pray'rs and fobs my melting fire I move, 
Who curbs the zeal of thofe who feek my love ; 
Dulichians, Samians, and Zacynthians crowd, 
All breatLe their impious vows of love aloud ;. 
With noify revelry your roofs profane, 
And in your caftle, unmolefted reign. 
Why fhould I tell you of Pifandrus bold*j 
Medon, and Polybus, to pity cold ; 
Eurymachus, and all th* infernal brood, 
Who waftc your (lores, and feed upon your blood : 

* The (lory of Penelope's undoing by night the work {he had 
performed by day, is a flory lb well known, that it would feem 
tedious to repeat it here. Pifandrus, &c. are thefe fuitors. 

E'en 



fi'en Iruf, one* the meaneft of our Jlaves, 
Urges his paflion, and my anger braves ; 
The Goatherd too, to finifh your difgrace, • 
hnmenfe Melantbius, holds a foremoft place : 
Three helplefs wretches, here we drag our live?,? 
And firft myfelf moft • deftittf te of wives ; 
Laertes, and Telemachus,.our joy,. 
Bat fome dark fcbeme has robb'd me of my boy. 
To ancient Pylos now his courfe he bends, 
Far from thefc walls and his unwilling friends. 
Grant this, ye pow'rs, may fate in order run, 
And give to clofe our eyes the darling fon; 
This each domeftic of the caftle craves, 
The ancient mirfe, his fhepherd, and his flavesv 
Your fire Laertes^ haft'ning to his end, 
No longer can by arms his rights defend : 
His foes, his threats and impotence dtfpife. 
And wafte his precious (lores before bis eyes* 
O may Telemachus, if yet he live, 
Blooming in health the needed fuccour give ! 
Fhave not ftrength to force them back again— 
Comet m Y UlyfTes, eafe me of my pain : 
Drive thefe devouring bloody fpwtcrs hence ; 
Thou art our prop, our altar, and defence* 
You whom our youthful progeny may claim, > 
To point him early to the road of fame ; 
View your poor fire, Laertes, ere he die, 
Who treads the utmoft verge of defliny. • 

L 4. I -who, 



[ 224 ] 

I, who when laft you clafp'd me in your arms, 
(So time can change us) warm'd you with my charms 
Yet when returning, for thofe charms you feek, 
Old age's vyrinkles. may deform my cheek* 



SONG, 
Written by JAMES THOMSON, 

IN HIS EARLY YEARS, AND AFTERWARDS SHAPED 

FOR HIS AMANDA** 

From a MS. in the Colleclion of the Earl of Buchan* 

* 

FOR ever, Fortune, wilt thou prova 

An unrelenting foe to love ; • * 

And when we meet a mutual heart, 

Come in between and bid us part; 

Bid us figb on from day to day, 

And with and wilh the foul away j^ 

Till youth and genial years are flown* 

And all the life of life is gone ! 

But bufy, bufy ftill art thou, 

To bind the lorelefs joylefs vow, 

The heart from pleafure to delude, 

And join the gentle to the tude ; 

t Extratfed from the Earl of Buchan's Lives of the Poets 
Thomfon, and of Fletcher of Saboun. Printed for J. Debrett. 
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Eor pomp, and noife, and fenfelefs thoyr, 
To make as nature's joys forego, , 
Beneath a gay dominion groan, . 
And put the golden fetters on ! - 

ADDRESSED^ TO THE SHADE OF THOMSON* 

Qm trow/ting his Buft with a Wreath of Bays, 1791* - 

By ROBERT BURN. 

(from the same.). 

I. 

W HiLE virgin fpring, by Eden's flood,. 

Unfolds her tender mantle green ; 
Or pranks the fod in frolic mood, 

Or tunes Eolian ftrains between. . 

II. 
\ 
While Summer with a matron grace 

Retreats to Dryburgh's cooling (hade, . 

Yet oft delighted flops to trace 

The progrefs of the fpiky blade. . 

in;. 

While Autumn, benefactor kind,' 

By Tweed erects her aged head^ . 
And fees; with felf approving mind, 

Each creature on her bounty fed; . 

L 5j IV.. 
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IV. 

While maniac Winter rages o'er 

The hills whence claflic Yarrow flows,.. 
Routing the torbid torrent's roar, 

Or fweeping wild a waftc of (hows. . 

V 

So long, fweet poet of the year, . 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well haft won, 
While Scotia with exulting tear 

Proclaims that Thomfon was her fon. . 



THE EARL OF BUCHAN's INVITATION TO SIR JOHN 
SINCLAIR, OF ULBSTER, TO BE PRESENT AT THI 
FESTIVAL OF THOMSON. I 79 1. 

(FROM THE SAME.) 

OlNCLAIR ! thou phoenix of the frozen Thule! 
O fliape thy courfe to Tweda's lovely ft ream, 
Whole lucid, iparkling, gently flowing courfe 
Winds like iliflus through a land of fong : 
Islot a* of old, when, like the Theban twins, 
Her rival children tore each other's breaits, 
And itain'd her filver wave with kindred blood: 
Hut proudly glittering through a happy land, 
r lhe \ A\&\ liArvells bend along her fields ; 
The golden orchards glow with blulhing fruits ; 

Green 



Gfeen arc her paftoral banks, white are her flocks, . 

That fafely dray where barbarous Edward rag'd ; • 

And where the din of claming arms was heard 

We hear the carols of the ha{>py fwains, 

Free as their lords, and with the purring looms, > 

Hark, hark, the weaver's merry roundelay ! 

The charming fong of Scotland's better day : 

'Tfe liberty, fweetjiberty alone 

Can give a luftre to the northern fun. 

"* Come when the virgin gives the beauteous dap, » 

"; And Libra weighs in equal fcales the year ;" 

Come, and to Thomfon's gentle (hade repair, 

And pour libations to his virtuous mufe, 

Where firft he drew the flame of vital air, 

"* Where firft his feet did prefs the virgin fnow, - 

" "And where he tun'd his charming Doric reed," 

Perhaps where 1'homfon fired the foul of fong, 

Some voice may whifper in iEolian drains 

To him who, wandering near his parent dream, • 

Shall o'er the placid blue profound of air ■ 

Receive the genius of his paffing (hade* 

Come then, my Sinclair, leave empiric Pitt, 

And raging Burke, and all the hodge-podge fry 

Of Tory Whigs, and whiggifh Tory knaves, 

And bathe thy genius in thy country's fame : 

Let Burke write pamphlets, and let Pitt declaim ; > 

Let us feek honour in our country's weal* • 

L-6 - hVmo* 
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humoaov9 epistle of the poet thomson to a 
fribn», on his travels. 

(from the same.) 

December "jy 1742^ 

Trufty and well-beloved Dog, , 

HEARING you are gone abroad' to fee the world, as 
they call it, I cannot forbear, upon this occafion, tranf* 
mining you a few thoughts. 

It may feem prefumption in me to pretend to give yoir 
any inftruclion ; but you mod know, that I am a dog of 
confiderable experience. Indeed I have not improved fo 
much as I might have done, by my juftJy-deferved misfor- 
tunes : the cafe very often of my betters. 

However, a little I have learned ; and (bmetimes, while 
I feemed to lie afleep before the fire, I have overheard the 
converfation of your travellers. 

In the fir ft place, I will not fuppofe that you are gone 
abroad an illiterate cub, juft efc;»ped from the lafli of 
your keeper, and running wild about the world like a 
dog who has loft his mailer, utterly unacquainted with 
the proper knowledge, manners, and converfation of 
dogs, 

Thefe 



?&*&.*. 



TBefe arc the public jefts of every country through* 
which they run pod, and frequently they are avoided as 
if they were road dogs* None will converfe with them. 
but thofe who (hear, foraetimes even (kin them, and often 
they return home like a dog who has loft his tail. In 
(hort, thefe travelling puppies do nothing elfe but run* 
after foreign bitches, learn to dance, cut capers, play 
tricks, and admire your fine outlandifh howling: though 
in my opinion, our vigorous, deep-mouthed Britifk note. 
is better mufic*. 

If a timely ftop is not put to this, the genuine breed o£ 
our ancient fturdy dogs will, by degrees, dwindle and. 
degenerate into dull Dutch Maftifts, effeminate Italian, 
lapdogs, or tawdry, impertinent French harlequins. AIL 
our once noble-throated guardians of the houfe and 
fold will be fucceeded by a mean courtly race, that fnarl 
at honeft men, flatter rogues, proudly wear badges of 
flavery, ribands, collars, Sec. and fetch and carry (licks 
at the lion's court. By the bye, my dear Marquis, this- 
fetching and carrying of (ticks is a diverfion you are toV 
much addicted to, and, though a diverfion, unbecom- 
ing a true independent country dog. There is another 
god-vice, that greatly prevails among the hungry whelps* 
at-court ; but your gut is too well (luffed to fall into that/ 
What I mean is, patting, pawing, foliciting, teafing, 
{happing the morfel out of one another's mouths, being 
bitterly envious, and infatiabfy ravenous, nay, fome- 

times 



thhes filching when they fafely may. Of this vice I hare -* 
an iuftance continually before my eyes, in that wretched 
animal Scrub, whofe genius is quite mifplaced here in the 
country. He has, befides, fuch an admirable talent at 
fcratching at a door, as might well recommend him to * 
the office of a court-waiter, — A uord in your ear — F 

• 

wilh a certain two-legged friend of mine had a little of 
his aliiduity. Thefe canine courtiers are alfo extremely 
given to bark at merit and virtue, if ill-tlad and poor : ■ 
they have likewife a nice difcernment* with regard to 
thofe whom their matter diftinguifhes ; to fuch you (hall . 
ice them go up immediately, and fawning in the moft ab- 
jedl manner — bmifcr leur cuL For me, it is always a*: 
maxim with me, 

To honour humble worth, and, fcorning flate, 
Pifs on the proud inhofpitable gate. 

For which reafon I go fcattering my water every where 
about Richmond. And now that I am upon this topic, I 
llwft cite you two lines of a letter, fioru Bounce (of ce- 
lebrated memory) to Fop, a dog in the country, to a 
dog at court. She is giving an account of her generous 
offspring, among u hich (he mentions two, far above the - 
rice I now cenfure : 

One ufhers friends to BathuHTs door, 
One fawn* at Oxford's on the poor ! 

Charm-: 
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Charming dogs! I have little more to fay; "but only,, 
confidering the great mart of fcandal you are at, to warn , 
you againft flattering thbfe you converfe with, and, the 
•moment they turn to go away, backbiting them — a vice 
with which the dogs of old ladies are much infecled : . 
and you muft'have been moft furioufly affrdled with it 
here at Richmond, had you not happened into a good . 
family ; therefore I might have fpared this caution.— 
One thing I had almoft forgot. You have a bafe cuftom, . 
when you chance upon a certain fragrant exuvium, of . 
perfuming your carcafe with it. Fye ! fye ! leave that 
nafty cuftom to your little, foppifh, crop-eared dogs, who . 
do it to conceal their own (link. . 

My letter, I fear, grows tedious. I will detain you < 
from your (lumbers no longer, but conclude by wifhing 
that the waters and exercife may bring down your fat 
fides, and that you may. return a genteel, accompliftied 
dog. Pray lick for me, you happy dog you, the hands 
of the fair ladies you have the honour to attend. I re- 
member* to have had that happinefs once, when one, 
who (hall be namdefs, looked with an envious tye upon 
me. 

Farewell, my dear Marquis. Return, I beg it of 
you, foon to Richmond : when I will treat you with 
feme choice fragments, a marrow-bone, which I will 

crack 
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crack for my myfelf, and a defert of high-toafted cheefc;. 

I am, without farther ceremony, 

Your's fincerely* 

BUFF;. 

Mi Dewti too Marki. X Scrubb's mark* . 



THE hermitage;. 

INSCRIBED TO A LADY* 

[The fpot which is the fubjecY of the following Stanzas*, 
tradition records to have been formerly" the retreat of a^ 
Hermit. Though in its prefent ftate it no longer r&i 
tains the charms of folitude, it noafts, what may feem . 
not lefs fitted to infpire poetical devotion, the attrac- 
tions of beauty.]. 

TWAS near this fpot, Devotion's feat, . 
The Hermit found a lone retreat, 

And fpent in peace his days; 
And here, remote from worldly care, , 
Preferr'd his fuit of morning pray'r* v 

His hymn of evening praife. . 

At length the joyful call was given, . 
To fummon him from Earth and Heaven- 
He died in good old age : . 

Far. 
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Far round was known his godly fame, 
And (till the fpot retains it name, 
Unchang'd,— the Hermitage. 

No more -appears his mois-clad cell; 
No more is heard his tinkling bell, 

That warn'd the hour of prayer ; 
More artful ftrudtures now arife, 
Far different founds affail the fkies,—*. 

The bufy hum of care. 

Yet beauteous fpirits ftill are found 
To love the confecrated ground, 

And haunt delighted there ; 
Spirits they are, as poets deem,. 
To others eyes they only feera,, 
. The faired of the fair.. 

There, as the evening (hades prevail; 
Sweet mofic floating in the gale « 

Has caught my lift'ning ears; — 
Sounds fuch as fteal the fenfe away, 
And to the raptur'd foul convey 

The mufic of the fpheres* 

Or, haply chanc'd I to repair, 
A while efcap ? d from worldly care,. 
To sheer my peniivcbreaft, 
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Gonverfe I've Heard fo fweet and fage£, 
As might become a Hermitage,. 
And chear a Hermit's gueft.. 

Ne'er purer forms within a cell, 

Nor breads more pious detgn'd to dwells 

Here could I ftill remain ; 
Here, 'nridft thefe beauteous fpirits find: 
A kindred form, congenial- mind}. 

But, ah ! the with is vain. 

Fortune denies, and doty too* 
To me ftill facrcd, bids purfue 

The world's tumultuous ft£ge ; . 
Yet oft, while memory heaves a %fr> v 
Shall my fond prayer afcend thelky^ 

To blefs the Hermitage.. 



chat;- 



s 
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CHATTERTON.. 

* 

It is recorded of the infancy of Chatterton by Kb mother,, 
that upon being afked, what toy would afford him 
rood pleafure, he replied with an earneftnefs that be- 
{poke the emotion of his mind, cc A trumpet to blow 
u aloud !" Upon this circumitance the following; 
Teries,are founded : 

AVERSE to every childifh toy,. . 
Why feize the trumpet, daring boy,. 
And blow in drains fo loud and clear, 
As all th' admiring world might hear;. 
While the cfaarm'd echo fhould rebound,. 
And give to future times the found ? 
Ah 1 what could prompt thy wifh to elaira - 9 . 
In infancy, the Trump of Fame ! 
By what intemperate thirft of praife, 
Too fure prefage of fhorten'd days, 
By what ambitious phrenzy led— - 
That trumpet founds but for the dead ! 
Nor knew'ft thou then, in hope elate, 
What future evils fhould await 
That Pride (hould teach repulfe to feel, , 
And Avarice grudge the fcanty meal. 
Nor yet, to quench thy ardent foul, 
Appear'd the honors of the bowl ! 



J 
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Oh !' born in infancy to plan 

A work beyond the powers of man r 

The native of fome other fphere, 

Thy fpirit juft had lighted here ; 

By fame allur'd, but doom'd to find' 

Th' ingratitude of bafe mankind, 

Indignant left its frame behind. J) 

The Trump of Fame (hall now too late 

Announce thy genius and thy fate,. 

And found the mingl'd blafts of fhame f3 

With the loud honours of. thy name*. 



THE RIGHTS OF MEN- 

TO A LADY.. 

AVfflLEr others, Delia, ule their pen; 

To vindicate the Rights of Men,. 

Let us more* wife to blifs attend, 

Be our's the Rights, which they defend, 

Thofe eyes that glow with love's own fire, , 

And what- they fpeak fo well infpire ; 

That melting hand, that heaving bread.' 

That rifes only to be preft ; 

That ivory neck, thofe lips of blifs 

Which half invite the cfier'd kifs : 

Theie, thefo, and Love approves the plan, v 

tdeem.the deareft Rights of Man! 



IMI- 
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IMITATION OF HORACE. 

I OU (hun me, Chloe, like a fawn, 
That fwiftjy bounding o'er the lawn 

Its timid dam defcries ; 
In every bulh a foe (he fees, 
A voice, (he hears in ev'ry breeze, 

And trembles as (he flies : 

But why thus (hun me, Chloe, wby? 
No lion fierce ox tiger I, 

Intent on cruel joy ; 
Now rype in all the bloom of charms, 
No longer court your mother's arms, 

But blefs fame melting boy. 



x THE KISS, 

A Sonnet penn'd with niceft care, 
1 fent to my indulgent fair ; 
A fonnet, 'twas the price of blifs, 
For (he repaid it with a kifs : 
A kifs — but, oh ! a kifs fo fweet. 
As only favour'd poets meet, 
Where ev'ry charm of beauty drove, 
JPerfum'd with £v'ry breath of love J 



Still, 
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Still, ftlll this dear reward beftow, 
To love and thee my drains (hall flow, 
Sweets from thy ne&ar'd breath 111 fip, 
And taftc of rapture on thy lip. 
Thy kifs repeated (hall infpire 
Alike new themes, and new defire^ 
A poet's fweetnefc to my drains impart, 
But all a lover's rapture to my heart. 



THE PHILOSOPHER AND THE ROSE- 

A Ro(e long flourilh'd, fair to view^ 

In all the pride of bloom ; 
But, trampled on, foon loft its hue, 

And wafted its perfume. 

A fage beheld it as it lay, 

A tender tear he fhed ; 
And, Where thy colours once fo gay ? 

He moralizing faid. 

Perhaps, faid he, I at thy fate, 

Lefs griev'd might now repine-; 
But emblem of the mortal date, 

My own I fee in thine. 



T« 
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HX>' A HANDSOME YOUNG LADY, WHO 

TALKED MUCH. 

AWHILE raptur'd on your charms J gaze* 

You talk fo loud and long, 
"I find you angel in your face, 

But woman in your tongue. < 

"When taken captive by your eyes, 

What pains I might endure 1 
But happily your tongue fupplies 

To beauty's wounds a cure. 

If lovers then you would purfue, 
Ah ! learn your power to prize, 
' ;Nor by your idle tongue. undo 
The concuiefts of your eyes. 



TO SLEEP. 

SLEEP! ruler of the midnight hour, 

Thy courted influence (hed, 
With gentle, but refiftlefs, pow'x 
• Upon thy votary's head.: 



Fancy, 



Fancy, with foothing dreams infpire, 
- To give repofe its charms, 
And bring the nymph I moft admire^ 
My Delia, to my arms. 

What aik I more ? Let dreams like thefe 

Arife to Delia's view, 
And I her fleeping fancy pleafe, 

That (he may wiih them true. 



THE WISH, 

I'VE often wifti'd to have a friend, * 
With whom my choiceft hours to fpend, 
To whom I fafely might impart 
Each wifti and weaknefs of my heart ; 
Who might in ev'ry forrow cheer, 
Or mingle with my griefs a tear, 
For whom alone I'd wifti to be, 
And who would only live for me ; 
And, to fecure my blifs for life, 
I'd wiih that friend to be a wife. 



ON 
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- ON A PRETTY YOUNG LADY, WHO AP- 
PEARED MUCH IN PUBLIC. 

1 Don't difpute your charms of face, 
But can without emotion gaze ; 
Thus, though we own a picture fine, 
Yet who would heed it, if a fign ? 

TO DELIA. 

OF earthly blifs what moft I wiih to find, 
Is the affe&ion of a kindred mind, 
From fair t.o fair dill ceafelefs turns my bread, 
And feeks a love in which at lad- to reft. 
I boaft not fortune's gifts, as little claim 
The fplendour of a long-defcended name ; 
I only boad a heart with paflion mov'd. 
That, loving, likewife merits to be lov'd. 
Say, Delia, fay, could you for me forego 
Of wealth the plcafure, and the pomp of (how, 
Thefe willingly refign, content to prove 
The humbled fortune with the man you love I 
Pleas'd in his pleafure, could you alfo (hare, 
And, by dividing, eafe the load of care; 
His laboars with your tendernefs beguile, 
And cheer the frowns of fortune with a fmile ? 
Could you, when moft forfaken and diftreft, 
Then clofeft clafp him to your friendly bread ? 

Vol. IV. M And 
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And to his woes, when hopelei* of relief, 
Aflbrd the fyropathy of mingl'd grief? 
When fick, could you fubmit my. bed to tend ? 
When dying, finooth my paflage to my end? 
And to my mem'ry, when departed true. 
My afhes with a tender tear bedew ? 
Could you do this, what is there will not I 
With patience fufier, or with courage try ? 



I 



For you I'll bear to live, or dare to die ; J 

Life ftill will (hew, and death confirm me true. 
And my laft thought (hall fondly dwell on you* 



ON THE DEATH OF AN INFANT. 

LlKE fome fair flow'r of tender hue, 
That finks, oppreft with early dew. 
That rifes and that fades at morn, 
And almoft dies as foon as born : 
Scarce granted to the light of day. 
Ere ihatch'd, for ever fnatch'd away ; 
For thee, become but newly dear, 
Already parents (bed the tear, 
Happy, who life with honour fpend. 
Or meet, like thee, au early end I 
Next to a life in virtue fpent 
Is death of one fo innocent. 



AN 
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AN ELEGY. 

AH roe! oppreft with never-ending woes. 
My hopes and wifhes center in the tomb ! 

When (hall I fink fee u rely to repofe, 

And fleep encircl'd in its friendly gloom f 

Long wiih'd in vain, no more I with for weal, 
1 only feek the reft of death to prove ; 

When I (ball ceafe, for ever ceafe to feel 
The wounds of fortune, and the pangs of love. 

Soon, foon, I hope, that to thefe clofing eyes 
Its laft kind office friendfhip (hall beftow, 

Convey me where my honoured mother lies, 
And bid my daft with kindred duft lye low* 

Rank on my grave the matted grafs (hall grow ; 

The bnfy and the gay pafs heedleft by ; 
A parting tear, love,— friendfhip, — (hall beftow ; 
And I at reft from all my troubles lye. 



M 



TO 
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THE AUTHENTIC COPY 

OF THE 

PROLOGUE 
To THE WAT TO KEEP HIM. 

Spoken at Richmond Houfe, by the Hon. Mrs, Hob art. 
Wrktten by the Right Hoiu General Conway, 

SlNCE I was doom'd to tread the awful ffage, 
Thank Heaven, that plac'd me in this polifh'd age ? 
There was a time, we're told, when in a cart 
I might have play'd our lovely Widow's part ; 
Or travell'd, like a pedlar with a pack, 
And my whole homely wardrobe at my back ; 

. But, troth, I feel no fancy for fuch mumming; 

- And fure one's drefs mould be at lead becoming ! 
No rainbow filk then flaunted in the wind ; 

No gauzes fwell'd before, nor cork behind ; 

• * 

No diamonds then, with all their fparkling train, 
Nor rouge, nor powder, e'en a fingie grain. 
Butthefe were fimple times, the learn'd agree—* 
Simple, indeed!— -too fimple much for mei 

. * M 3 Anotlier 
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Another age produc'd a difPrent fcene ; 
All grand and ftately, as the firft was mean ; 
The change, indeed, was total, a lakttre\ 
But I can hardly fay 'twas for the better. 
For was't not ft range, to fee a well- d reft play'r 
Strut in high bufkins in the open air ; 
Then bawl to galleries high as any fteeple j 
Or fqueak thro' pipes to forty thoufand people ; 
Good Heavens, how horrid ! what a monftrous notion r 
Twou'd quite deprive one of all fpeech and motion. 
And then to wear one fettl'd, ft range grimace, 
Or endlefs fimpers on a pafteboard face \. 
To hide the beauties bounteous nature made, 
Behind a trifling vizard's filthy (hade ; 
To lofe of Siddons' glance the proud coatror* 
Or fwimming eye that paints the melting foul ; 
Th* obedient brow that can be ftern, or meek ; 
The dimpling blufli that dwells on Farren's cheek;. 
The well-tun'd airs that fuit each varying part ; 
And looks, that talk the language of the heart ! 

" Thofe ancients, we're aflur'd, were wond'reus wits; 
" In tafte I'd rather truft our honeft cits : 
" They might be learned, with their mufty rules; 
•• For me, I fet them down as errant fools ; 
" And muft conclude, 'midft all thofe boafted arts f 
•• Their audiences had neither eyes nor hearts." 

To. 
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To modern ftages too, in my conception, 
One fairly might produce fomejtrft objection ; 
Tis fuch a coneourfe, fuch a (taring fhow, y 
Mobs (hout above, and critics fnarl below j 
But when their battle, i» its dire array, 
Vents its full rage on players or on play, 
You'd think yourfelf a hundred leagues from fhore ; 
The boatfwain whittles, and the mongers roar, 
•* True ; for ambition, 'tis an ample field j 
•* Vaft corps of praife its fertile regions yield j 
•' But rankling thorns infeft the genial foil, 
#l And keencft tempefts blaft the planter's toil.' 

.While here, in this fair garden's calm retreat, 
At once the virtues, and the mufes' feat ; 
Where friendly funs their kindeft influence (hed, 
Each tender plant may dauntleis rear its head,, 

Ybo* no tall pine creel iff ftatelj charms 9 
Nor cedar fpread around its tragic arms ; 
Here Venus* myrtle may its /wets di/dofe* 
Or virgin blujbes tinge the ncw-bloasm rofe ; 
Andfifler arts their friendlj aid may join, 
For fame fair brows a mmgPd nnreatb Us- twine* 

Bsst quitting metaphor ;— this bumble bandy 
Who. onssm tour, pons/ r r and bow to tour command, 
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Shall /corn the noify plaudits of the crerwd, 

7 he vain, ifpe great , the fickle, and the loud ; 

Blffi in the candour of a cho/eM-fiv, 

If hcfe hearts are partial to their judgements true ; — 

• c You to their faults will be a little blind ; 

" You to their talents will be very kind. 

M And fuch th' applaufe we covet for our play; 

•• Where the heart dictates and the hands obey. 5 



The ahwe appears as it *war originally fpoken.—~The lines 
njcith inverted commas swere omitted, in order to introduce 
the following, on the night of performance before His 
Royal Highness the Prince of Wales, and the 
Duke of Cumberlan d — and thofe printed with 
i.ulicS, fit well as thofe with' inverted commas, were 
o.ihttd iu order to introduce the following lines, which 
<wire f token 0:1 the night of performance before the King 
and Queen. 



Lines introduced on the Rrprefentation before the PRINCE 

of WALES. 

AND (hould thofe favour'd feats this happy night 

Shine with a luftre eminently bright : 

Should royal greatnefs humbly condefcend 

To lay the Prince afide, and acl the friend ; 

Indulgent to the liberal arts they love, 

They'll drive to pardon faults they can't approve ; 

A 
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And could their flattering fmiles with equal eafe, 
As the ambition, give the power to pleafe, 
We'd fill the mimic, as the real part, 
And pay with duty, what we want in art. 



Lines introduced on the Reprefentation before JOKING and 

QUEEN. 

HERE, in the peaceful filence of the grove, 
Sacred to friend (hip and to friendly love; 
If an unlicens'd, tho' not venal band, 
Have dar'd with zealous, yet with trembling hand,. 
Ent'fing with pious awe their hallow'd ihiine, 
To raife an altar to the heav'nly Nine ; 
If, ftrongfy ardent in fo fair a caufe, 
We have tranfgrefs'd; while we revere the lawp, ' 

E'enCsefar's ferf, their guardian and their friend, 
Would thro' our error fee its noMer end. 
Patron of arts, he^d own the gen'rous flame; 
The friends of tafle and freedom are the fame ! ' * 

And Ihould thofe gracious pow'rs, who might reftrain,i 
E'en by their prefenceconfecrate our fcene ; ■. i 

JKIindly indulgent to the mufe they love, • ■ 

Shou'd they protect attempts they might reprove ; ! 

With condefceniion that each fear beguiles ; ' ■ f 

You'll read our licence in their fav'ring fmiJes.. 

M-J; AVTHEN-- 
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AUTHENTIC COPT 

OF THE 

EPILOGUE 

Written bj Lkntenent-generml Bukgoyhiv 

Spoken by the Hon. Mn. Damki, 

" THE Way to Keep Him!"— is the talk fo hard. 
When life's beft lot is the afluriL reward ? 
Does man j unthinking man, his {hare defpife ? 
Or does weak woman throw away the prize ? 
'Tis in ourfelves our empire to maintain : 
I've trac'd the happy image in my brain ; 
Smiling (he fits, and weaves a rofy chain. 
Oh t could my humble (kill, which often drove 
In mimic (tone to copy forms I love, 
By foft gradation reach a higher art, 
And bring to view a fculpture of the heart ! 
I'll try; and cull materials as they're fcattcr'd— 
Not from one objelt, left 'twere faid I flatter'd : 
Firft, temper — gentle, uniform* obedient- 
Yes, mighty Sirs— we know your grand ingredient : 

I have 
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I have it in xkn&faaS (writes) th' example's down—' 

Thar feldom wean, and never meets a frown. 

Vivacity and wit (looks rowed) 111 take from you— 

And lentiment from Lady* I know who. 

Truth and discretion— there— how they adorn her* 

And delicacy peeping from that corner. 

tor fenfibiltty r where fmiles and fighs> 

In pain or joy with blended foftnefs rife r 

I fee k breaking thro' yon lovely bloom,— 

For a: defire to pleafe— I'll look at home* 

Hypocrify— don> r t ftart— (he wants one grain r 

One little atomy juft to cover pain, 

When not content with bleffings in her pow'r, 

Her truant robs- her av'rice of an hour.. 

My compound's right, e'er next we meet, I'll mould it ; 

And find among you a fit cafe to* ho Id it. 

Ye fons of taftc, who would fuch charms obey, 

Could ye but' find them, wrapt in mortal clay r 

Complete Pygmalion's part— adore and pray! 

For the moft worthy Venus (hall decide, 

Awake the ftatue, and piefent the bride*. 



} 



Ok the night of performance before the KING mud 
QUEEN, the femen hft lines of the above were omitted t 
in order to- introduce the following, : 

SUCH are the gifts th' attentive loves ftiouH brings 
A hoop of gems to guard the bridal ring. 

M6 Meed 
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Need I, here, point to virtues more fublime! 

Unchang'd by fafhion, unimpair'd by time, 

To higher duties of connubial ties ! 

The mutual blefCngs that from duties rife ! 

Your looks — your hearts — .the bright affemblage own, 

Which Heaven to emulativeiife has (hown, 

And plac'd in double luftre on a throne. 



VILLAGE POLITICS, 

ADDRESSED TO ALL MECHANICS, JOURNEYMEN, AND 
DAY LABOURERS* IN GREAT BRITAIN. 

By WILL CHIP, a Country Carpenter. 

A Dialogue between Jack Anvil the Blaclfmitb> 
and Tom Hod the Ma/on. 

Jack. WHAT'S the matter, Tom ; Why doft look fo 
difmal ? 

7i//r. Difmal indeed ! Well enough I may. 

J. What's the old mare dead ? or work fcarce ? 

T. No, no, work's plenty enough, if a man had hut 
the heart to go to it, 

J. What book art reading ? Why doft look fo like a 
hang dog ? 

T. (Looking on his book. J Caufe enough. Why I find 
here that I'm very unhappy, and very miferable ; which 

I fhould 



I (hould never have known -if I had not had the gofd 
luck to meet with this book. O 'tis a precious book ! 

J. A good iign tho'; that you cau'f' find out you're 
unhappy without looking into. a book, for it. What- is 
the matter ? 

y. Matter ! Why I want liberty. 

y. Liberty ! What has any one fetched a warrant for 
thee ? Come man, cheer up, I'll be bound for thee.— 
Thou art an honeft fellow in the main,- tho' thou 
doft tipple and prate a little too much at the Rofe and 
Grown. 

T* No, no, I want a new conftitutton. 

J. Indeed ! Why I thought thou hadft been a defpe- 
rate healthy fellow. Send for the Doctor then. 

T. I'm not fick ; I want Liberty and Equality, and tie 
Rights of Man. 

y. O now I underftand thee. What thou art a level- 
ler and a republican, I warrant. 

T. I'm a friend to the people! I want-a reform*. 

y. The fhorteft way is to mend thyfelf. 

71 But I want a gtnertl reform, * 

y. Then let every one mend one. 

T. Pooh ! I want freedom and happinefs, the fame as 
they have got in France. 

y. What, Tom', we imitate them ? : We follow the 
French ? W T hy they only begun all this mifchief at firit, 
in order to be juft what toe are already. Why I'd fooner 
go to the Negers to get learning, or to the Turk* to 

get 
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for dmpBomwz fc 

jam. fa they have no kasg asr 
fcangtheam for it- 

T. Ak, bar Ja*k» diaVt their use family 
people for nothing toe ? and brfidrt, wcx'n't ike/ aft 
fpifti befosetbe Rcrclarjaar 

y. Wby„ true enough, rhey had bwt *poo* fort of ie- 
Kgionv bwt bad is better than none, Tom. And fo v» 
the government bad enough too - T for they could dap an* 
innocent man into prifod, and keep him there too as long, 
as they woold, and never fay with your leave or by* 
yonr leave, Gentlemen of the Jury, But what's afl that 
to us? 

T. To as! Why don't our governors pot many of 
our poor folks in prifon againft their will ? What are 
*M the jails for r Down with the jails, I fay ; all men* 
mould be free* 

J. Harkee, Tom, a few rogoes in prifon keep the 
left io order, and then bond* men go about their buffi- 

neftV 
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■efr, aibud of nobody, chat's the way to be free,. Anef 
let me tell thee, Tom, thou and I are tried by our 
peers as much as a lord is. Why the iwrj can't fend me 
teprifon if I do no barm, and if I do, there's reafo* 
good why I (hould go there. I may go to law with Sir 
John, at the great caftle yonder, and he no mote dare* 
Eft his little finger' againft me than* if I were his equal* 
A lord is hanged for hanging matter, as thou and I 
frouM be ; and if it will be any comfort to thee, I my 
felf remember a Peer of the Realm- being hanged for kit*, 
ling hi* man, juft the fame as the man wWd have bee* 
for killing him.* 

T. Well, that is fome comfort. But have you read 
the Rights of Man ? 

J. No, not I. I had rather by half read the Wbolr 
Duty of Man. I have but little time for reading, 
and fuch as I (hould therefore only read » bit of the 
beft. 

T. Don't sell me of tbofe old fa(hioned notions. Why 
Ihould not we have the fame fine things they have got in 
France? I'm for a Cwfiimkm^ and OrgotiixMthn, and 

J. Do be quiet* Now, Tom* only fuppofe this nam* 
fenfical equality was to take plaice ; why it would not laffc 
while one cotr'd iky Jack Robin&ra: or fuppofe it cou-'d—* 
fuppofe, in the general divifion, our new riders were t* 

• JUndFencr^wsihstofiedio 1760, swkaHng.haiileianL 
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give as half an acre of ground a-piece ; we coo'd to be 
fine raife potatoes ou it fcr the ufe of our families i but 
as every ether man would be equally bufy in railing po- 
tatoes for bis family, » by then you fee if thou waft to 
break thy fpade, L (hould not be able to mend it. 
Neighbour Snip wou'd hare no time to make us a fuitof 
deaths, nor the clothier to wea\e the cloth, for all the 
world would be gone a digging. And as to boots and 
Jhoes, the want of feme one to make them for us, 
wou'd be a greater- grievance than the tax on leather. If 
we fhou'.d be fick, there wou'd be no doctor's (luff for 
us ; for doctor wou'd be digging too. We couM net 
get a chimney, fwept, or a lead of. coal from pit, for love 
or money. 

T, But ftill I (hould have no one over my head.. 

J. Thai's a miftake: I'm ftronger than thou; and 
Standifh, the excifeman, is a better fcbolar ; fo we 
(hould not remain equal a minute. I fhou'd oul.jight 
thee, and he'd out-w// thee. And if fuch a fturdy fel- 
low as I am, was to come and break down thy hedge for 
a little firing, or to take away the crop from thy ground, 
I'm not fo fure that thefe new-fangled laws wou'd fee thee 
righted. . I tell thee, Tom, we have a fine conilitution 
already, and our fore-fathers thought fo. 

T. They were a pack of fools, and had never read the 
Rights of Man. 

y. I'll tell thee a (lory. When Sir John married my 
Lady, who is a little fantaftical, and likes to do every thing 

like 
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like the French, (he begged him to pull down yonder fine 
old caftlc, and build it up in her frippery way. No f 
fays Sir John ; what, fhall I pull down this noble build- 
ing, raifed by the wifdom of my brave anceftors, which 
outftood the civil wars, and. only underwent a little 
needful repair at the Revolution, and which all my 
neighbours come to take a pattern by— (hall I pull it 
all down, I fay, only bccaufe there may be a dark clofet, 
or an inconvenient room or two in it? My lady mumpt 
and grumbled ; but the caftle was let (land, and a glo- 
rious building it is, though there may be a trifling fault 
or two,, aad xhough a few decays may want flopping ; 
fo now and then they mend a little thing, and thea 
they'll go on mending, I dare fay, as they have leifure* 
to the end of the chapter if they are let. alone. But 
no pull-me-down works. What is it you are crying out 
for, Tom? 

T. Why, for a perfect government. 

J. You might as well cry for the moon. There's 
nothing perfeft in this world, take my word for it. 

71 I dqn't fee why we are to work like, flaves, wjiile 
others roll about in their coaches;, feed on the fat of the 
land, and do nothing. 

y* My little maid brought me home a ftory-boqk 
from the Charity-School t'other day, in which was a bit 
of a fable about the belly and the limbs. The'hancU 
faid, I won't work any longer to feed this lazy belly, 
who fits in date like a lord* and does nothing. -Said 

the 
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cs, and cy taoBivBodK ■occomekcibc debt 
Tom. Be£<!£t :fcizgs «e mrat*ing, I hope, and win* 
liuSe u done, is far u poor people j osr candles arc 
fotnewhat cheaper, and I dare £17, if the booeft gen- 
tleman is net diftorbed to yon kreBeis, things will 
wend every day. But bear ooe thing im mind :. the 
more we riot, the more we lhafl hare to pay. Mind 
another thing too, that in France the poor paid all the 
taxes, at I bare beard 'em fey, and die quality paid 
nothing* 

T. Well, I knew what's what, at well as another ; and 
Fm at fit to govern— 

y. No, Tom, no. Yon are, indeed, as good at 
another man, feeing you 'have hands to work* and » 

foot 



Ami to be faved. B«t are all men fie for all kind* df 
things ? Soloman fays, •• How can he be wife, whoft 
•* talk is of oxen ?" Every one in his way. I am a 
better judge of a hoife-lhoe than Sir John ; bat he baa 
a deal better notion of ftatc affairs than I -, and I caft 
no more do without him than he can do without me # 
And few i are fo poor but they may get a vote for a pa** 
tiament-man, and fo yon fee the poor have as macb 
(hare in the government as they well know kow t» 
manage. 

T. But I fay all men are equal. Why would one be 
above another? 

J» If that's thy talk, Tom, thon doff qoafieJ wttfc 
Providence and not with government. For the woman it 
below her huroand, and the children ace below their mo* 
ther, and the fervant is below his matter. 

_ _ * 

T. But the fubjelt is not below the king ; all kings are 
" crowned rufiians j'* and all governments are wicked** 
For my part, I'm refolved I'll pay no mote taxes to any 
of them. 

J t Tom, Tom, this is thy rtonfenfe ; if thon dS&ft 
go oftner to church* thou woa'dft know wheae it is find* 
** Render unto Cefar the things that are Cefar's ;" and 
alfo, " Fear God, honour the king." Your book tefla 
you, that we need obey no government but that of the 
people, and that we may fafhion and alter the govern- 
aaent according to our whimiies ; but mine telb me,. 
«* Let every one. be fnbjeft to the higher powers, tot 
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•• all power is of God, the powers that be are ordained 
n of God ; whofoever, therefore, refifteth the power, re- 
•' fifteth the ordinance of God." Thou fayft, thou wilt 
pay no taxes to any of them. Doft thou know who it was 
that work'd a miracle, that he might have money to pay 
tribute with, rather than fet you and me an example of 
difobeetfence to government ? 

T. I (ay we (hall never be happy, till, we do as the 
French have done* 

Ti The French and we contending for liberty, Tom, is 
jirft as if thou and I were to ptetend to run a race ; thou to 
fet out from the darting poll, when I am in already ; why, 
we've got it man ; we've no race to run. We're there 
already. Our conftitution is no more like what the Frenck 
one was, than a mug of our Taunton beer is like a platter 
of their foup-maigre. 

T. I know we fhall be undone, if we don't get a new 
cottfl tint ion — tha t 's a 11. 

J. And I know we (hall be undone if we </*. I don't 
know much about politics, but I can fee by a little, 
what a great deal means. Now, only to (hew thee the 
ftate of public creJ.it, as I think Tim Standiih calls it. 
There's farmer Furrow : a few years ago , he had an 
odd jcl. by him ; fo, to keep it out of harm's way, he 
put it out to ufe, on government fecurity I think he 
calls it. Will, t'olier day he married one of his daugh- 
ters, fo he thought he'd give her that 50I. for a bit of 
a pottiun. Tom, as I'm a living man, when he went 

to 



to take it out, if his fifty pounds was not grown, almoft 
to. an hundred ! and would have been a full hundred* 
they fay, by this time, if the gentleman had been let 
alone. 

T. Well, dill, as the old faying is — I ftiou'd like to do 
as they do in France. 

J. What, (hou'dft like to be murdered with as little 
ceremony as Hackabout, the butcher, knocks down a 
calf? Then, for every little bit of tiff a man gets rid of 
his wife. And as to liberty of cotifcience % which they brag 
{q much about, why they have driven away their parfons, 
{aye* and murdered many of 'em) becaufe they wou'd not 
fwear as they would have them. And then they talk o£ 
liberty. of the prefs ; why, Tom, only t'other day they 
hang'd a man for printing a book againft this pretty go* 
Vera men t of theirs. 

T. But you faid yourfelf U was fad times in France, 
before they pull'd down the old government. 

J. Well, and fuppofe the French were as much in the 
fight as I know them to be in the wrong, what does that 
argue for us? Becaufe neighbour Furrow t'other day 
pulled down a crazy, old barn, is that a reafon why I 
mud fct fire to my tight cottage ? 

{T. I don't fee why one man is to ride in a coach and 
fix, while another mends the highway for him. 

J. I don't fee why the man in the coach is to drive 

*ver the man on foot, or hurt a hair of his head. .And 

4? to our grea; folks that you leveller* have fuch a fpite 

againft. 
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again*, I don't pretend to by they arc a bit belter thai 
they fhould be ; but that's no affair of mine; let them 
look to that ; they % 'U anfwer for that in another place. 
To be tore, I with they'd fct us a better example abont 
going to churchy and thofe things; but ftill bomrdmtft 
not the fin of the age ; they don't lock op their mmy 
—away it goes, and every body's the better for it. The? 
do fpend too much to be fore in feaftings and fandan- 
goes, and if I was a parfon I'd go to work with 'em in 
Mother kind of a way : but as I-am only a poor tradef- 
man, why 'tis but bringing more grift to my mill. It 
all conies among the people — their coaches, and their 
furniture, aud their buildings, and their planting, employ 
a power of trades-people and labourers. Now in this 
village; what fhou'd we do without the caftle? Tho' 
my Lady is too rantipolifti, and flies about all fummer to 
hot water and cold water, and freih water and fait water, 
when (he ought to (lay at home with Sir John; yet when 
(he does come down, (he brings fuch a deal of gentry, 
that I have more horfes than I can (hoe, and my wife 
more linen than (he can waft. Then all our grown 
children are fervants in the family, and rare wages they 
have got. Our little boys get fomething every day by 
weeding their gardens, and the girls learn to few and 
knit at Sir John's ezpence, who fends them all to fchool 
of a Sunday. 
T. Aye, but there's not Sir Johns in every village. 

J. The 



y. Hie more'* the pity. But there's other 
*Twas but laft year you broke your leg, and was nin? 
weeks in the Briftol 'Firmary, where you was takes as 
much care of as a lord, and your family was maintained 
all the while by the parifti. No poor-rates in France, 
Tom ; and here there's a matter of two million and a 
half paid for them, if 'twas but a little better managed. 

Tm Two million and a half! 

J. Aye, indeed. Not tranllated into ten-pences, as 
your French millions are, but twenty good. (hillings to 
the pound. But, when this levelling comes about, there 
will be no 'firmaries, no hofpitals, no charity- fchoola, no 
Sonday*fchools, where fo many hundred thou(and poor 
fouls learn to read the word of Cod for nothing. For 
who is to pay for them ? equality can't afford it; and tbofc 
that may be willing won't be able. 

T. But we (hall be one as good as another, tor all 
that. 

J. Aye, and bad will be the beft. But we muft 
work as we do now, and with this difference, that no 
one will be able to pay ua. Tom! I have got the nfc 
of my limbs, of my liberty, of the laws, and of my 
Bible. The two firft I take to be my natural rights ; the 
two laft my cruil and religious ; thefe, I take it, are the 
true Rights of Man* and all the reft is nothing but nonfenfe, 
and madnefs, and wickednefs. My cottage is my caftle ; 
I fit down in it at night in peace and thankfulness, and 
" no man maketh me afraid." Inftead of indulging 

difcon- 
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difcontent, becaufe another is richer than I in this world, 
(for envy is at the bottom of your equality works) I 
read my Bible, go to church, and think of a treafure in 
Heaven. 

T. Aye ; but the French have got it in this world, 

J. 'Tis all a lye, Tom. Sir John's butler fays, his 
matter gets letters which fay 'tis" all a iyc, 'Tis all mur- 
der, and nakednefs, and hunger ; many of the poor fol- 
diers fight without victuals, and march without clothes. 
Thefe are your democrats! TorrJI 

7". What then, doft think all the men on our fide 
wicked ? 

J, No — not fo neither-^-they've made fools of the 
rrioft of you, as I believe. I judge no man, Tom ; I 
hate no man. Even republicans and levellers, I hope, 
will always enjoy the protection of our laws; though I 
hope they will never be our Iwv-mafors. There's many 
true diflenters, and there's hollow churchmen ; and a 
good man is a good man, whether his church has got a 
fteeple to it or not. The new-fafhioned way of proving 
one's religion is to hate fomebody. Now, though fome 
folks pretend that a man's hating a Papift, or a Prefby- 
terian, proves him to be a good Churchman^ it don't 
prove him to be a good Chrifiian y Tom. As much as 
I hate republican works, I'd fcorn to live in a country 
where there was not liberty of confeience ; and where 
every man might not worfhip God his own way. Now 
that they had not in France : the Bible was (hut up in 

an 
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flflBDCnilBIl THIS gf-CI XXQ&HCLt. 

¥1 'Wiacr tHoiiiof tea*, taicc "French />e/^r- tr he ? 

J m Td unmirr mcrrr met ir oor&i^r.;. :r.an ere: their 
poc? king die ii. tu? wisosr iitc. 

71 And what udt that take*. Lrm^rre* rr k* : 

y. One whi> like* te begrrremedi* -a thcuiaivc ^Tsnfs. 
and yet esc i Hr::r z. kir£. 

Yl WLat is Fpmhy ? 

J. For every max to poll down every one thai k abort 
him, till they're all is low as the brcft, 

Y. What is /ir rrzv H^hx tf Msx f 

J. Battle, murder, and fudden death. 

71 What is it to be en atligktfwti pcpltt 

J. To put out the light of the gofpcl, confound right 
and wrong, and grope about in pitch d»rkncf». 

Y. What is Pbil»f'f>fy t that Tim Standtfh tnlki (o much 
about? , 

J, To believe that there's neither God, nor dc?ti), nor 
Hcaren, nor hell*— To dig up a wicked old fellow 'a* 

Y.a*u. IV* N row 
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rotten bones, whofe books, Sir John fays, have been the 
ruin of thoufands ; and to fct his figure up in a church and 
worlhip him. 

T. And what mean the other hard words that Tim 
talks about — organization , and fund ion t and crvifm % and 
jici-vifm, and equalization, and inviolability and imp<r-> 
Jcriptihle f 

y. Nonfenfe, gibberilb, downright hocus-pocus. I 
know 'tis not Englifti ; Sir John fays 'tis not Latin ; and 
his valet de fham fays 'tis not French neither. 

T. And yet Tim fays he never (hall be happy till all 
thefe fine things are brought over to England. 

J. What, into this Chriftian country, Tom ? Why, 
doft know they have no/abbatb? Their mob parliament 
meets of a Sunday to do their wicked work, as naturally 
as we do to go to church. They have renounced 
God's word and God's day, and they don't even date 
in the year of our Lord. Why doft turn pale, roan? 
And the rogues are always making fuch a noife, Tom, in 
the mid ft of their parliament-houfe, that their fpeaker 
rings a bell, like our penny-poftman, becaufe he can't keep 
them in order. 

T. And doll thou think our Rights of Man will lead to 
all this wickednefs ? 

y. As fure as eggs are eggs. 

T. I begin to think we* re better off as we are. 

y. I'm fure on't. This is only a fcheme to make us 

g° 
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go back in every thing. 'Tis making ourfelves poor 
when we were getting rich. 

T. I begin to think I'm not fo very unhappy as I had 
got to fancy. 

*y. Tom, I don't care for drink myfelf, but thou doft, 
and I'll argue with thee in thy own way ; when there's all 
equality there will be no fuperfluHj ; when there's no wages 
there'll be no drink ; and levelling will rob thee of thy ale 
more than the malt-tax does. 

T. But Standifh fays, if we had a good government 
there'd be no want of any thing. 

y. He is like many others, who take the King's money 
and betray him. Tho' I'm no fcholar, I know that a 
good government is a good thing. But don't go to make 
me believe that any government can make a bad man 
good, or a difcontented man happy.— What art mufing 
upon, man ? 

T. Let me fum up the evidence, as they fay at 'fizci 
—Hem ! To cut every man's throat who does not think 
as I do, or hang him up at a lamp-poft ! — Pretend liberty 
of confcience, and then banifti the parfons only for being 
confcientious !— Cry out liberty of the prefs, and hang 
up the firft man who writes his mind! — -Lofe our poor 
laws!— Lofe one's wife, perhaps, upon every little tiff! 
— March without clothes, and fight without victuals 1 
—No trade!— No bible !— No fabbath nor day of reft I 
—No fafety, no comfort, no peace in this world — and 

N 2 no 
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no world to come !— Jack, I never knew thee tell a lie in 
my life. 

J. Nor won'd I now, not even againft the French. 

T. And thou art very fare we are not ruined ? 

J. Ill tell thee how we are ruined. We have a king 
fo loving, that he wou'd not hurt the people if he cou'd ; 
' and fo kept in, that he cou'd not hurt the people if he 
wou'd. We have as much liberty as can make us happy* 
and more trade and riches than allows us to be good. We 
have the bed laws in the world, if they were more ftri&ly 
enforced ; and the beft religion in the world, if it was bat 
better followed. While Old England is fafe, I'll glory in 
her and pray for her, and when fhe is in danger, I'll fight 
for her and die for her. 

T* And fo will T too, Jack, that's what I will, (fug*) 

" O the roaft beef of Old England!" 

* 

y. Thou art an honeft fellow, Tom. 

7*. This is Rofe and Crown night, and Tim Standifh 

is now at his mifchief ; but we'll go and put an end to that 
fellow's work. 

J. Come along. 

T. No; firft I'll flay to burn my book, and then I'll 
go and make a bonfire, and— 

y. Hold, Tom. There is but one thing worfe than 
bitter enemy, and that is, an imprudent friend. If thou 

woud'ft 
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woud'ft (hew thy love to thy King and country, let's have 
no drinking, no riot, no bonfires ; but put in practice this 
text, which our parfon preached on lafl Sunday, " Study 
•' to be quiet, work with your own hands, and mind 
" your own bufinefs." ' 

T. And fo I will, Jack — Come on. 

THE GOITRE. 

A FABLE. 

READER! you've feen perchance (for ev'ry fight 

John Bull's devout attention draws) ; 
You've feen with equal wonder and delight, 

The Monftrous Craws. 
Now, if you feel your vig'rous fancy able 

To give a mere unform'd excrefccnce, 
. Exiftence perfonal and eifence, 
See how a Wen can figure in a fable. 

A Goitre in an Alpine valley bred, 

In fhape and fize full rival to the head, 

Efteem'd among the belles of Syon 

The prettied lump of flefh was e'er fet eye on, 
Made vain, as we may well fuppofe, 

With admiration, like a noddy 
Puff'd with felf-confequence and folly, chofe 

To (land in competition with the body r 

N 3 Aad 
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And thus he argu'd — « c In the general plan* 
u That forms the commonwealth of man, 

" We may prefume that ev'ry fingle part, 
" In bulk, and growth, and diftribution, 

•• Was made by never-erring art, 
" Bed fuited to the human conftitution. 
*' 'Twere then enough for me to found pretentions 
" On my long Handing, place, and large dimenfions; 

•« But be it known, that if I pleafe, 

" I can bring better claims than thefc. 

" And flrft my privilege*. When the head, 

•• Fatigu'd with thinking, or with raking, 
" Lies on the pillow, pale and dead, 

" Ready to fplit with aching ; 
«' When the heart flutters, and with direful rumble 
*' The cholick'd bowels grumble ; 

• 4 When limbs are on the rack, 

" And grinding pains run thro* the long, long back, 
" I loll upon the bread, 
" In eafe and reft, 

" With nought to do s but put my juices 

" To all their proper ufes; 
" And thus I fatten, grow, and thrive, 
" While they, poor fouls ! fcarce keep themfelves alive. 



a 



Now 
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Now for my fervices. I need not tell ye, 

How once the members quarrelled with the belly ; 

" And itill the refty rafcals, led 

" By the rebellious head, 

" Are prone to riot. 

€€ 'Tis then my talk to keep them quiet, 

By draining offfuperfluous humours, 



** Supprefling ferments and plethoiic tumours, - 
" And by the wholefome f)ftein of ilarvation, 
" Maintaining peace and due fubordination : 

* * And thus I keep the balance even. 

•• And fit the body-politic for heaven. 

st Thefe things confider'd, reafon muft agree, 
u That place and preference are due to me ; 

•• Yet, for the gen'ral welfare, I'm content 
" To make a clofe and firm alliance, , 

" That we may all live eafy and content, 
<f And bid our foes defiance," 

While thus Sir Goitre, fwagg'ring and yap' ring, 

Led his poor paffive partner fuch a life, 
Comes a French Surgeon, flourifhing and capejing, 
Who whipping out his knife, 
Made an incifion to the quick, 
Like boys about a ftick, 
And prefently proceeded to diflever 
The ill-match'd pair for ever and for ever. 

N 4 Hen 
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Here Goitre lay, a wither'd, lifelefs lump, 

While the difburden'd body vig'rous grew and plump. 

Mofl dates abound in hangers-on and tumours, 
From petty warts to wens of monftrous fize, 

That fuck the blood and wade the precious humours, 
Yet call themfelves fupporters and allies* 



LINES 

Aidnjjed to Victory, in con/equenrt of the fuecefs of 
Marquis Cornwallis and bis Army againfi 
Tippoo Sultan : 

By E. CORNELIA KNIGHT, 

Author of Dinarbas, and Marcus Flaminius. 

FAIREST and brighteft of the heavenly choir, 

Immortal Viftory, my fong infpire! 

Teach me with grateful voice to tune thy praife, 

Direct my numbers — animate my lays! 

() may'ft thou ftill in Britain's caufe prevail, 

Parent of glory, peace, abundance, hail ! 

Goddefs of heroes, round thy blifsful fhrine 

The brave alone their votive garlands twine ! 

At thy approach Diftruft and Terror yield, 

And verdant laurels hide the enfanguin'd field; 

Tri- 
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Triumphant joys to anxious doubts fucceed, 
All cares are lull'd, and wounds forget to bleed ; 
Fatigue and pain are baniuYd by thy breath, 
And thou can'ft foften e'en the pangs of death ; 
Crown'd with thy wreath, encircl'd by thy arms, 
Expires the warrior, gazing on thy charms ; 
Revenge and Anger thy behefts obey, 
Thei r weapons (heath, and own thy clement fway ; 
Thy powerful arm fhikes off the captive's chains, 
And glad reftorei him to his native plains. 

Celeftial fair! thy radiant form how bright, 
Where orient Phoebus darts its earlieft light ! 
There, deck'd with gems, in fplendid robes array'd, 
On Britifh enfigns refts the heavenly maid. 
Before her feet the grateful India fmiles, 
From barbarous rapine freed, and Gallic wiles. 
The conquering hoft in martial pomp appears, • 
And ev'ry brow the well-earn'd laurel wears. 
By pleafures unfubdu'd, by wealth unmov'd, 
By toils unwearied, and by dangers prov'd; 
Above the reft in honours, as in place, 
The foldier's father, and his country's grace, 
Cornwai.lis ftands; around whofe temples play 
Refulgent glories on this happy day. 
O Goddefs, may thy juftice never fwerve ! 
May thofe (till gain thy favour who deferve ! 

Where 
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Where George with mild paternal rule commands 
A grateful nation join'd in union's bands ; 
Where Pitt directs the councils of the State, 
In early wifJom firm, and calmly great; 
Where valiant armies fhield the public caufe, 
Defend their Prince, their country, and her laws ; 
Where glorious navies awe the fubject main, 
And Britain's juft pre-eminence maintain : 
Propitious Victory, for ever fmile, 
And fcatter laurels o'er thy favour'd iflel 



ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR, 

PERFORMED BEFORE THEIR MAJESTIES AT SAINT 

JAMESES. 

By HENRY JAMES PYE, Esq^ Poet Laureat. 

N OT with more joy from defert (hades, 

Where prowl untam'd the favage train, 
From pathlefs moors and barren glades, 

Sad Deflation's gloomy reign 
Averted, bends the weary eye 
To feats of rural induftry, 
Where harvefts wave in yellow pride, 
Where fpreads the fertile champain wide 
The lucid dream, while Commerce leads 
Through peopled towns and laughing meads ; 

Than 
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Than turns the mind from fcenes of woe, 
Where ceafelefs tears of anguilh flow ; 
Where Anarchy's infatiate brood 
Their horrid footftcps mark with blood, 
To (hores where temperate freedom reigns, 
Where peace and order blefs the plains, 
Where men the Sovereign of their choice obey, 
Where Britain'! grateful fons exult in George'* 
fway. 

Yet Albion ne'er with felfifh aim 
To her own race her care confines-* 

On all, the facred gift who claim, 
The golden beam of Freedom fhioes. 

Sad outcaft from his native fhore, 

The wretched exile wafted o'er, 

Feels Pitt's lenient hand afluage 

T he wounds of Faction's cruel rage ; 

Her laws to all protective yield 

Security's impartial (hield : 
Who breathes her air breathes pureft liberty- 
Gaunt Slavery flies the coaft— who treads her foil is 
free. 

Ambition's clarion has not charm'd 

Her dauntlefs legions to the war, 
Nor have her fons, by fury arm'd, 

Foliow'd Oppreflion's iron car ; 

Tho* 
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Thy prompt at Honour's call to brave 
The hoftile clime, the adverfe wave, 
Their thunder 'neath the burning zone 
Shookthe proud Defpot on his throne ; 
Yet while aloft in orient flties 
Conqucit's triumphant banner flies, 

The generous vidor bids the conflict ceaie, 

And 'midft his laurels twines the nobler wreaths of 
peace. 

Bleft Peace I O may thy radiance mild 

Beam kindly on the opening year! 
Yet (hould with frantic vengeance wild 

The fiends of Difcord urge their rafh career, 
Not cold in Freedom's facred caufe, 
Not flow to guard her holy Laws, 
Faithful to him their hearts approve, 
The Mo n AticH they revere, the Man they love, 
Britannia's Sons (hall arm with patriot zeal, 
Their Prince's caufe their own — his rights the general 

weal. 
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'addressed to 



STATESMEN. 



Verba animi freferre et vitam tmpendere vero* ' 

WHILE thanklefs England, by her fears milled, 
To truth, to reafon, and to virtue dead, 
Fawns on the men who undermine her laws, 
And flights the champions who defend her caufe; 
While the fame truths which hurt the country's ear, 
Corruption hates, and guilt revolts to hear. 
Unmoved by intereft, undifmayed by ill, 
You keep your poft and are a patriot ft ill. 
Tis true, your conduct may the crowd inflame, 
To curfe your counfels and revile your name; 
May prompt the mean to feize the lucky hour,' 
And quit your ftandard for the fmiles of power ; 
But, if (till ftedfaft to your manly part, 
You boldly fpeak the dictates of your heart, 
In fpiteof all the (terms around you fpread, 
Which feem e'en now to barft upon your head, 
Yet you (hall reap rewards to honour due; 
Rewards beyond all price, and worthy you. 

Sot 
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Not fuch as vulgar admiration claim ; 

A riband, place, a fortune, or a name : 

But fuch as niggard fate beftows on few, 

E'en fuch as Sydney, or as Cato knew. 

A foul, in its own probity fecure, 

A conscience, in its iaft reccfles pure, . % 

A mind, which in unequal fortune's fpite, 

E'en in the combat wifpers, you are right. 

The world's applaufes are no trifling mead, 

But to defer ve them is a prize indeed \ 

And he who gains that prize, fee u res a joy, 

No times can alter, no events deftroy ! 

Still with fuch joy, O Statefraan ! firft and beft; 

Still with fuch comfort may thy foul be bleft, 

And dill more bleft, when curd by angry fate. 

As then, more firm, more virtuous, and more great* 



FINIS. 
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HE NEW FOUNDLING HOSPITAL for WIT, 
and ASYLUM for FUGITIVE PIECES; being a Col- 
lection of Fugitive Pieces in Profe and Verfe. This edi- 
tion is coniiderably improved and enlarged ; in which are 
inferted fcveral curious pieces by the Duke of Leeds, 
Marquis Townlhend ; Earls of Carlifle, Charlemont, Nu- 
gent, Buchan, Chefterfield, Chatham, De la War, Or- 
ford ; Lords Palmerfton, Mulgrave, Holland, Lyttelton, 
Harvey; Right Hon. C. J. Fox, Generals Fitzpatrick, 
Conway, and Burgoync ; C. York, H. Walpole ; 
Countefs Temple, Lady M. W. Montagu, Mrs. Greville, 
Mifs Carter, Mifs Lenox, Hon. T. Luttrell, Sir W. 
Draper, Sir J. Moore, Sir W. Jones, Sir W. Young, Sir 
C. H.Williams, Mr. Bate Dudley, J. Wilkes, D. Gar- 
rick, R. B. Sheridan, R. Tickcll, W. Haftings, J. 
Richardfon, G. Ellis, J. Courtenay, J. Hall Stevenfon, 
Caleb Whiteford, G. Colman, R. Cumberland, C. Anfley, 
W. Hayley, S. Jenyns, B. Thornton, Crawford, Pye, 
Holcroft, Peter Pindar, Thompfon, Berenger, Day ; 
Dodtors B. Franklin, Armftrong, Beattie ; Captain E. 
Thompfon. All the Pieces by the Author of the HE- 
ROIC EPISTLE to Sir W.CHAMBERS. Containing 
feveral Pieces now firft printed, and manv others, which 
have been circulated only amongfl their refpeclive Au- 
thors' friends, or in the circles of fuperior life, being 
principally written by perfons of falhion. 

Together they form themoft approved Collection of 
Fugitive Pieces that has appeared for many years. They 
commence with Sir Charles H anbury Williame's Pieces, 
and continue, in fome degree, chronologically to the pre- 
fent time. In ten Volumes, il. Jos. in boards, or ele- 
gantly bound, 2L 2s. 

The WORKS of JOHN HALL STEVENSON, Efq. 
containing Crazy Tales, Fables for Grown Gentlemen, 
Lyric Epiftles, i'aftoral Cordial, Paftoral Puke, Maca- 

rony 
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tony Fables, Lyric Confolations, Moral Talcs, Monkifh 
Epitaphs, Eflay on the King's Friends, &c Sec, including 
'Several Poems, now firft printed from the original MSS. 
with Notes, and a Preface by thc*Editor ; illuftrated with 
a View of Crazy Caflle, and the Conftdlation; engraved 
by Milton ; elegantly printed in three volumes, {maU8?a 
15s, in boards. 

VARIETIES of IITERATURE, from Foreign 
"Literary Journals arid original Manufcripts, now firft pob- 
lifbed in two large volumes, 8vo. 15s. 

" This is in many refpedts a very agreeable mifcel- 
lany. The undertaking is alfo a novel one, and will 
probably be repeated, as the German language is becom- 
ing every day more and more an object of attention in this 
country, and as it is well known that the German journals 
contain very intereding and important matter. This col- 
lection is completely a mifcellany, as the compiler and 
tranflator appears to have had in general no object in 
view except that of placing before his readers an enter- 
taining variety. It mull, indeed, be a faftidious tafte, 
which may not, in its progrefs through thefe volumes, 
find fomc of the viands it approves." 

Britijb Critic^ Jan. 1 796. 

SELECTIONS from the moll celebrated Foreign 
Journals, and other Periodical Publications ; 2 vols. 
8vo. 1 6s. 

«* Thefe Selections, made with judgement, and tranf- 
lated with fidelity, are on the fame plan with that inter- 
eding work the Farietiet of Literature. Thefe two volumes 
of Selections confift chiefly in the papers of profeflbr 
Meivrrty which are various, inflruc"ltve, learned, and con- 
denied ; in the account by Jagemann of the ftate of com- 
merce, art, and feience, in "I ufcany, which is well di- 
geflrd ; and in the hifloric diflertations concerning Ruflia 
by Scbfatzcr, whofe erudition and good fenfe are alike 
prominent." 

Monthly Review, July 1798, 
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